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	1. Chapter 1

**A/N I'm sorry this came out later than I expected but the chapter needed some editing and I didn't have much time over the past two weeks, Anyway, this story won the vote by a landslide, so I hope you all enjoy :D Also, you should probably know that I wrote this before I saw iSam's Mom so I imagined her mom nicer, so sorry if she seems OOC.**

**Things to know for story: P.O.V. point of view; "_" talking; '_'thinking; /_\ texts**

**Disclaimer: I do not own H2o: Just add water or iCarly.**

Chapter 1: You Have A Twin

Terry's P.O.V. (Rikki's dad)

This phone call may just break my heart. I can't believe I am doing this, but I know it is for the best. I just got laid off my main job at the local motorbike repair shop. I still had my second job, a part-time one as a cashier at the corner store, but that isn't enough to support both Rikki and I. We didn't even have enough to just pack up and move to somewhere cheaper like we had almost done a while ago. At this point the best thing I can do, the best thing for Rikki, is to send her to live with her mother and sister. I bet Pam is a famous model in America by now, making tons of money, no doubt Rikki would be better off with her.

'Come on don't be a wimp, it's just a phone call! Yeah, a phone call that will turn my whole world around!' I thought, but with great effort I was able to dial the number I still knew by heart. No turning back now . . .

"Hello?" Came the voice from the other end, a beautiful tone I haven't heard in ages, "Terry? It's been so long I thought we would never talk to each other again."

"Hi Pam, look here's the thing, my racing career never picked up and I just got laid off my job; I think it would be best if Rikki went to live with you," I said taking a deep breath, regretting everything, still, she didn't laugh like I thought she would.

"Well um . . . see, the truth is . . ." Pam began but I couldn't bear to hear a no.

"You were right and I was wrong, I just want what's best for our daughters. So how's Sunday?" I said, I hope she doesn't make this harder than it has to be.

"I guess that's okay, but there's something you should know . . ." Pam said.

"No, it's okay. It'll give us about a week to break the news to the girls. Talk to you later. Bye," I finished hanging up, knowing that the longer I stayed on that phone the closer I would get to changing my mind and giving in to my own selfish feelings, not doing what is best for Rikki, whether she thinks it is or not.

Pam's P.O.V.

Should I call him back? My modeling career has totally not taken off; my last job was at least ten years ago. I had given up on that dream, I had to in order to support myself and Samantha, even now I can barely feed the two of us, good thing she has that nice friend Carly from whom she always gets food.

'No Pam! Be strong, you can handle two teenage girls, they are both your daughters after all. Your ex-husband is in a rut and can't take care of Rikki at the moment, that means you have to step up until he can get a more stable career, that's all,' I encouraged myself, though I knew I really didn't have a stable career myself. Still, how am I supposed to break this to Samantha? How will she take it? Well, I have at least an hour until she comes home. I probably have even longer since she always goes over to Carly's place after school. I guess while I'm waiting I could look at the few pictures I have stored away of Rikki and Samantha together . . .

Sam's P.O.V.

"Okay so let me get this straight, is Melanie really your twin or not?!" Freddie Benson asked me, he is so clueless sometimes. He, Carly, and I were all hanging out at Carly's apartment, like usual.

"No! I don't have a twin! Jeez you're so gullible," I replied smiling, it's really fun messing with him.

"Then who did I kiss?" Freddie asked looking incredulous. I didn't answer, that was not one of my finest moments, but hey, it's not like I hadn't kissed him before that.

"I knew it!" He cried, apparently my silence was answer enough.

"Congratulations! Took you long enough," Carly said, she had been with me on this one. It was so ridiculous, but it did take a lot to convince him. I got him in the end though, he wasn't even positive when I told him Melanie was made up, that was the best part. I mean seriously, me with a twin? Now that would be crazy.

Rikki's P.O.V.

I came home from school to find dad sitting at the kitchen table with a solemn look on his face. He looked like he had been crying.

"What's wrong dad?" I warily asked setting my bags on the couch near the door of our trailer.

"There's nothing wrong," He said, but I wasn't convinced.

"Then what has you all upset?" I asked worriedly taking a seat at the table across from him.

"There is something I need to talk to you about. Do you remember your mother?" He asked looking me straight in the eye. The mention of my mother made me angry though and I couldn't meet his gaze.

"I remember the two of you were always fighting over money. Then one day she just disappeared," I said looking down at the table; I didn't like talking about my mother. I know I was very young when she left, as far as I know she abandoned me and my father and I wanted nothing to do with her either.

"Well you must have a pretty good memory; you were only about three when she left. Do you remember your sister?" He asked.

"Sister?" I asked making it plainly obvious that no, I did not remember having a sister, "Older or younger?"

"Younger," He said smiling and all I could think was how annoying she probably is/was. However then he said, "by barely three minutes."

"What?" I asked truly confused.

"She is your fraternal twin, you must not remember her since you two were so young when your mother and I separated," He said sadly.

"What happened?" I asked, the knowledge of a sister changed my whole view of my unknown mother, with a kid she couldn't have just run off to be with some billionaire or a hooker like I previously thought she had. It didn't change the fact that she still has technically abandoned me, seeing as I have never had contact with her since she left, but it did make me want to know more about her.

"Well your mother and I were both young when we got married, and we each had big dreams. She wanted to be a professional model while I dreamed of being a professional motorbike racer. However, both of our chosen careers were in a rut when you and your sister came along. We knew that one of us would have to buckle down and choose a real, stable career, one that would bring in a steady income and support our family, but the two of us were too stubborn. Neither of us wanted to give up our dreams, we each truly thought that we could become famous millionaires or something. We made it out okay for the next few years, we each got a part-time job, each working at different hours so one of us stayed home with you guys, but money was tight. We began fighting over money around this time; it was basically all we talked about the couple hours we saw each other each day. Then one day she said she had had enough and I couldn't help but agree, and we got divorced; I got custody of you while your mother, Pam, got custody of your sister, Samantha. She took back her maiden name, Puckett. She stayed in Australia for a while, I used to bring you over to her house sometimes so you could play with your sister, but then she got an incredible modeling job offer in the United States of America and moved there. Since then I have never seen her, though I assume she has achieved her dream goal by now. I unfortunately cannot say that I did as well," He finished. This was a lot to take in, but I couldn't help but wonder why he hadn't told me earlier.

"Dad, why are you telling me this?" I asked cautiously.

"I have to tell you Rikki, because I got laid off from my job at the motorbike repair shop. It is going to be awhile before I can get another job and I am barely making enough money from my current part-time job to support the two of us. Therefore, though it breaks my heart, I am sending you to the United States to live with your mother and sister," He said breaking the news, looking straight at me, and I felt my whole world crashing around me.

"But dad my whole life is with you, I don't even know my so-called mother and sister!" I cried, it was my turn to break down, "And what about Cleo, Emma, and even Lewis, they are my best friends, and Zane . . . I don't know what I would do without them!"

"Now Rikki they are your family, I'm sure you'll get along with them just fine. You can meet new people, and you could still stay in contact with your friends and even Zane; there are other fish in the sea," he said dismissively, but he had no idea how close to home that hit. There were no other mermaids, and even if there were she could never replace Cleo and Emma, the three of them had shared the experience together. Lewis, there is no way she would ever find another Lewis, no way in the world there was any boy so obsessed with learning everything about mermaids just so he could help his girlfriend and not for personal gain. Then there is Zane, I am 100% positive I will never find a boy who gets me as well as he does.

"Please let me stay, I'll do anything! I'll get a job! I'll sell all my stuff! Hell, I'd even sell my hair!" I pleaded, not totally serious about the last two, I was just desperate, but honestly a job didn't seem too bad, just as long as I wasn't working with Emma, that hadn't turned out very well.

"That's really sweet Rikki, but I couldn't do that to you. Besides it has all been arranged, you are leaving Saturday. End of discussion," He finished getting up to leave to his bedroom. I wanted to scream I wanted to cry, but seeing the look on his face told me that he was just as hurt as I was and I shouldn't make it worse. So instead I just went to my small room, laid down on my bed, but I couldn't sleep at first. All I could do was think of all the things and people I was going to lose. Sure we could still contact each other, and I could probably visit once in a while, but it wouldn't be the same. How was I supposed to keep the mermaid secret without them there to help? What was I supposed to do on full moons? How can I ever get close to anyone when I have to lie to them?

It wasn't until much more pleasant thoughts that I was able to go to sleep. I began to think that it might be nice to see the twin I never knew, we may have a lot in common (obviously not everything – I doubt she is a mermaid, but still). And meeting the mother I hardly remember might not be so bad either. Plus, maybe once dad gets a new job, possibly one with an even higher pay than his old one at the bike repair shop, he'll let me come back. It was only to the hopeful tune of these thoughts that I found myself drifting into a deep sleep.

Sam's P.O.V.

After spending an hour or so at Carly's apartment after school she kicked me out. Well, I guess you can't technically call it kicking out, more like suggesting we do homework. She apparently has to write some stupid paper, on a mythological creature of her choosing, due tomorrow. It sounds so stupid, I'm glad I'm in a different class. Of course I have other homework too, but I'll just wing it tomorrow like always.

I decided to head home because, really, where else was I going to go? When I got there I just opened the back door with my keys and slipped in. My mom works odd hours; I never know when she will be home. When she is home, she is usually either trying to cook (she really isn't that good), doing laundry, or sitting in front of the TV in the living room watching whatever reality show happened to be on at the time. So I was surprised to find her in the front room looking at old photos in an album I had never seen before. She didn't even look up when I came in.

"What's this?" I said, smoothly taking it from her hands to see what intrigued her so much.

"Just some old photos," she said quickly but I didn't really pay attention, I was too focused on figuring out who the hell that other little blonde girl in the photo was. I knew one was me, I had seen photos of me as a baby and toddler before, but I had never seen this other girl, and it looked like we were close.

"Who's that?" I asked bewildered.

"I was going to tell you, I wasn't sure if you remember or not," she said stalling, "that's your twin sister."

"My what?" I asked shocked, how could I have a twin sister and never her of her before?

"Your fraternal twin sister," mom said exasperated, "she lived with your father in Australia, but now she is coming to live with us."

"How come you never told me about her before?" I asked.

"It never came up . . ." she said, it was a lame excuse and she knew it.

"That's it? So you would've just let me go my whole life not knowing anything about my actual father or even my TWIN sister?" I asked practically shouting, I know it was kind of harsh but I couldn't help myself. I hated being lied to, she let me believe that my father just abandoned us when I was a baby.

"I'm sure I would've told you eventually . . . when the time was right," she tried to excuse herself, but knew I wasn't going to buy it, "anyway you know now, and she is going to come to live with us Sunday."

"That's less than a week, when were you planning on telling me?" I asked and when she didn't answer I continued "what is her name anyway?"

"Her name is Rikki," she answered.

"Isn't Ricky a boy name?" I asked confused,

"No, its R-I-K-K-I, it's a very nice name actually, you're father came up with it," she finished sort of reminiscing.

"So I'm guessing you came up with the name Samantha?" I asked, I didn't really like my name, Sam suited me much more.

"Yeah, it is a very nice name too," she said with a smirk.

"Why is she coming now anyway?" I asked putting the photo album back on the table.

"Your father just lost his job so he thought it would be best for her to come live with us, at least until he gets back on his feet," she explained.

"So daddy can't pay for his little girl's make-up and designer clothing. I bet she's been spoiled and is really snotty and bitchy. Now we'll be expected to go out of our way to treat her like a princess," I said huffily, at least that is the image that came to mind when I thought of her. I really had no idea how she lived, but if she hadn't come to visit ever before there had to be some reason. Maybe she thought she was too good for us. Or she never even knew about us, but who would move to live with the family she never knew just because her dad was having money troubles?

"She is your twin, I bet she's more like you than you think," she said looking at me knowingly.

"Doubt it," I said going to my room, I can't believe my luck. Me having a twin, it seems impossible. What are the chances? How am I supposed to explain this one to the guys?

**A/N So hope you enjoyed and please review! :D**


	2. Goodbye Australia

**A/N I am so sorry it's been so long since I have updated! I have had like no time to write, but I hope this new chapter is worth it! :) & thank you to my reviewers for the first chapter: YaleAce, Kat238, Sarcasm, and Guest! Here is the next chapter:**

Chapter 2: Goodbye Australia

Rikki's P.O.V.

". . . so what do you think Rikki?" Emma asked turning to me, but I had no idea what she was talking about. Only the mention of my name brought me back to reality. I was just thinking about all the great times I had here and how and when to tell them I had to leave. I was also thinking about how weird the way I felt was; I had moved around before, at least ten times, but I had never felt this connected to one place. I suppose that's understandable, considering I never really had such good friends as Cleo and Emma, and I obviously wasn't a mermaid before. Now leaving meant I was on my own in protecting the secret; that was a lot of pressure.

"Hm?" I responded making it clear I wasn't paying attention, looking up from the juice I was absentmindedly stirring to face Emma who was right across from me in the booth, Cleo was next to her.

"You've been acting really weird today," Emma stated, probably peeved that I wasn't listening, it sounded somewhat important.

"If something is wrong you know you can tell us," Cleo said concern written all over her face which automatically made me irritated. I hate when people are concerned about me, I don't need people to help me, I can handle myself.

"Just tired, what are you talking about?" I said nonchalantly.

"The full moon next week, it's my turn but I can't get the house to myself so we were thinking of going to Cleo's, as long as we say it's for school, her dad usually doesn't mind," Emma explained. I totally forgot about the full moon! Just great, the first week I'm on my own with the whole mermaid thing I have to face the full moon, what a great impression I'll make moonstruck!

"Sounds fine I guess," I said, not like it involved me anyway, "but I can't come."

"Why not?" Cleo asked confused.

"You know how dangerous it is to go out on a full moon," Emma said jumping to conclusions, as per usual.

"I'm not going out Emma, I just can't go," I said stubbornly, "I'm not going to be here."

"Here as in …?" Cleo said pushing for more details.

I took a deep breath, might as well just get it out now, "Here as in Australia."

"What? Why?" Cleo and Emma both said at the same time. It almost made me smile, almost.

"My dad just told me he lost his job and I have to go live with my so-called mom and twin. I leave for America on Saturday," I finished looking down at the table and twiddling my fingers.

I don't know what exactly I expected but surely not what happened. I suddenly felt an arm around me and looked up to see Cleo, and she had a somewhat reassuring smile on her face.

"Don't worry Rikki, we still have four more days," Cleo said, like that was supposed to comfort me, "Plus, moving to America doesn't mean we'll never see each other again. We are mermaids you know, we could swim and meet each other like every week!"

Cleo looked really excited about that part, getting to just swim for probably hours every week. I liked it too, but I didn't think it was realistic to believe we could swim that far every week without our parents knowing. One look at Emma's face told me she thought the same, but she didn't say anything about it.

"Plus we have our mobiles, we can still call and text each other for the most part, and there is always Facebook," Emma said smiling. I'll admit, talking about this with them did make it seem better and make me less nervous.

"Now we have an excuse to make these next four days the best days of our life! Like a going away present," Cleo said getting excited, "We could go to the mall, we could go to the amusement park, we could go swimming, we could do sleepovers during the week with a real excuse; this is going to be so much fun!"

"Yeah, there is no way you are ever going to be able to forget about us," Emma said smiling, I probably was too, getting caught up in the moment. However, that smile disappeared the moment I heard the beads of the Juicenet door indicating a new customer, his laugh, and looked up and saw him chatting with his best friend Nate. I had no idea what I was going to do about Zane. I hadn't thought it through. I had thought about a long-distance relationship but I don't know if he would go for it and those usually don't work anyway, but I don't want to lose him.

Both Cleo and Emma turned to see what had caught my attention, and understood instantly. Emma sort of smirked and rolled her eyes, she never approved of me and Zane's relationship, but at least she learned to trust me enough to put up with it.

"Are you gonna tell him?" Cleo asked.

"Of course she is, she can't just disappear," Emma told Cleo in her own know-it-all way, I think I'm actually going to miss that.

"I know that, Emma," Cleo replied and to me she said, "I meant, are you going to tell him now?"

"I probably should," I contemplated, "Now or never right?"

They both solemnly nodded their heads and Cleo moved back to sit beside Emma. So I slowly exited the booth and walked over to him.

"Zane I have something to tell you," I said when I got close enough. I noticed his smile change more to a frown when he saw me, but I ignored that.

"What is it?" He asked.

"I was thinking we could talk somewhere a little more private," I said gesturing to Nate who stood right next to him.

"Anything you want to say to Zane you can say to me, right mate?" Nate said hopefully, in his own weird way.

"Nah mate, go order some drinks I'll be back in a few," Zane said and we both headed out of the Juicenet, there weren't many people just hanging out outside.

"Okay, so what is it?" Zane asked in a sort of off-handed way that kinda made me mad, but I continued anyway.

"I have to leave Saturday for America," I choked out, but he started smiling!

"Where in America?" He asked.

"Seattle, Washington," I said, and he smiled even more.

"That's great news!" He exclaimed; he is unbelievable! If he really did like me, shouldn't he be sad that I was leaving? There was that frown earlier; could he be cheating on me? That idiot!

"Hey mate, the juices are ready," Nate called from the entrance to the Juicenet. From that angle I knew he could see Zane, and I was pretty sure he couldn't see me. There was no one else around, so when Zane turned away to answer him I ran and dove into the nearby ocean and swam to Mako, letting the rush of the saltwater wash away the unwanted tears. I was angry and sad at the same time: no one had ever made me feel that way before. How could he? Why would he? Who does he think he is?

Knowing it was predictable, I went to the moon pool. It was the only safe place I could think of, though I knew I would be found eventually, most likely by Emma and Cleo.

I just couldn't believe it. I thought he loved me. I guess not, he was glad to see me go. I heard a rumor Miriam was back in town, but I truly didn't think it would affect our relationship; could he have really cheated on me with her? After all we have been through? After all I shared with him? That didn't seem possible; he didn't even seem to care about her when they were supposedly together. He made me feel like I had never felt before, and that just made me more upset. The trip ahead now seemed worse than before.

'Now you don't have to worry about a long-distance relationship. You can meet a cute American boy with a cute accent and show Zane up!' the contradicting thought in my head told me. It was true, but I couldn't see myself falling for anyone else. I have never felt like that for anyone before, and I don't see it happening again.

Sam's P.O.V

"Come on Sam! Enough with it; you already confessed you don't have a twin," Freddie declared. We were all at Carly's as per usual. I had just revealed the news to them that my long lost twin sister from around the world is coming to live with me. I can hardly believe it myself.

"That story seems a little too far-fetched, I know you can do better Sam," Carly said, she didn't believe me either, "I thought you were too good to pull the same prank twice."

"Actually she is my fraternal twin, and she is real guys," I said with a sincere look on my face, trying my best to convince them I was actually telling the truth.

"What's her name?" Carly said, I guess my look was pretty convincing.

"Wait I know," Freddie said, of course it would take more to convince him, no matter, "Its Melanie isn't it?"

"No, in fact it's Rikki," I told him as matter-of-fact as I could.

"A fraternal twin? And when do we get to meet this 'Ricky'," Freddie asked. He's such a dork. This could be fun.

"You will get to meet _her_ next Monday at school," I said smugly. I knew for a fact Rikki was coming to school next Monday, my mom had come to school today to register her.

"A fraternal twin, wouldn't that be easy to fake? Then you have the whole week to buy a new outfit that you would normally never wear and someone, most likely Carly, to dress up and play your long-lost fraternal twin." Freddie said.

"Hey don't bring me into this, I knew nothing about it," Carly complained.

"She's real Freddie, whether you believe it or not," I said.

"Oh yeah, if she comes and you can prove she is really your twin, I'll give you and her $10 each. If not, you owe me $20" Freddie wagered, stupid, stupid boy.

"Deal!" I said and we shook hands on it.

"Freddie that's all the money you have after that last bet," Carly said.

"Oh come on Carly, you don't really believe Sam has a twin do you? I can't lose! Plus I can win back the money I lost to her," Freddie said with a smile on his face, looking at me. I just glared smugly back at him.

"Whatever, that's enough you two, we have a show to work on," Carly said coming between us.

"Fine," Me and Freddie replied, and we all began putting together ideas for the next iCarly. I just made the safest bet of my life.

Rikki's P.O.V.

Never mind what I thought before, coming to the moon pool was a bad idea. Now all I could remember were the memories I had here with Zane or because of Zane. Specifically the first and second time he found out I was a mermaid. The first he saved me and the girls from Dr. Demon, and the second time, neither Cleo nor Emma was there, and he told me he didn't care that I had a tail; that he loved me for me. There was also the time I came here when I wasn't sure if I should tell Zane the truth of where I lived, and in the end he didn't mind at all. Those memories brought even more unwanted tears to my eyes, and trying to wipe them away with my wet hand didn't help.

I had been there for maybe thirty minutes when I heard steps coming through the cave that led to the moon pool.

"Whoever it is go away," I said weakly, at this point I didn't care who I was talking to.

"Come on Rikki, you didn't let me finish talking with you," Zane said entering the cave. I wonder if he came right after he noticed I was gone, the trip to Mako by boat and the hike to the cave would probably take some time. I can't quite remember how long, it's been some time since I've had to do that.

"You're happy I'm leaving" I stated bluntly, not looking at him.

"Yeah, I am," he said slowly.

"Jerk" I interrupted,

"You didn't let me finish," Zane said, I could hear the smile in his voice, "I'm happy because I'm leaving too." What?

Now I did look at him. He walked closer and kneeled down towards me. I was tempted to splash him but I didn't want to ruin the mood.

"My dad's company is extending a branch to America, and he is going to set it up, make it the new headquarters. It's in Seattle, Washington," Zane said coming closer, "That's why I was so happy when you told me you were going there too!"

"Really?" I asked knowing it sounded weak, whatever.

"Really," he stated, face just inches away from mine. He then leaned in for a kiss and I willingly complied. It was short, but it was good. It was just like all our other kisses, which reminded me we were meant to be together. I couldn't help but smile dumbly when we finished, I am so glad I was wrong about him.

"I have to admit – I was a little surprised when you left me at the Juicenet," Zane said smirking, "What exactly did you think was the reason I was happy?"

"Uh, nothing," I said, blushing slightly.

"You didn't think I was really happy to see you go, did you?" Zane asked, I didn't say anything and by that he knew the answer, "You can't get rid of me that easily. Want to go for a walk?"

"Sure," I said. He helped me out of the moon pool and I dried myself out. We left the moon pool and started on a walk through the Mako forest, towards the beach.

"So, you never did tell me," Zane said, "Why are you going to America?"

"Dad lost his job, so he is sending me to America," I said vaguely.

" That seems a bit harsh," Zane said giving me a questioning look.

"Well apparently my mom lives there," I informed, "And get this, I have a twin sister named Samantha there too."

"Really? You never told me your mom lived in America or that you had a twin," He said.

"That's because even I didn't know," I said watching where I walked, it was easy to trip since there are no made paths, "My dad just told me yesterday, he wanted to keep it secret from me. Of all things though, I can't remember a sister."

"Weird," He said, "So when are you leaving?"

"Saturday," I said bitterly, it seemed too close. How ironic though, any other week Saturday would seem so far away, "How 'bout you?"

"Friday," He said, "but the whole moving process for me starts tomorrow. That's why I had to tell you today. Even though we are keeping the house here, my dad wants to bring lots of things to America, he's going to make like two trips between now and when we officially move there. He waited to tell me until yesterday, when I saw him packing some boxes, I was so pissed."

"That's understandable," I said smiling a bit, "are you going to attend school?"

"No," Zane said frowning, "My dad hired some tutor for me; I'm going to be homeschooled."

"Wow that sucks," I said regretfully, "I was hoping I would have someone I knew at school."

"You have your twin," Zane said.

"That doesn't count, I don't even know if I like her," I said, and then looked up at him, "And you being homeschooled means less time we get to be."

"Yeah, that really sucks," Zane replied. We just reached the beach; I saw his zodiac not too far off. He turned me to face him and we kissed again. This time it was longer and more passionate. When slowly pulled away we were both smiling. Then Zane took out his phone and checked the time. That was the only way you could use your phone on Mako Island, there is no signal.

"I have to get going," he said frowning, and I returned it.

"Really?" I asked.

"Yeah, my dad wants me home early to help me move some things," Zane said, "Want a ride?"

"Nah, I'll just swim," I told him. We took one last kiss and parted ways.

~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~Saturday~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~

These last few days were really great. I had so much fun with Emma, Cleo, and even Lewis during the days. In the evenings I hung out with my dad, playing some old games and watching old movies, it was actually pretty fun. I was really going to miss them all.

Yesterday I came to this same airport to say goodbye to Zane. This early morning it was my turn. There were hugs and tears, but it all went by in a sort of blur. Before I knew it I was taking my seat on the plane, taking out my ipod, getting ready for the twenty hour flight ahead.

**A/N Hope you liked it! & Please Review! I like to know what you readers think ;)**


	3. Long Time Never Met

**A/N Sorry this is late, I got writer's block, school, the usual. Thank you especially to my reviewers from the last chapter YaleAce, PandaPuppet, Mikaykay2406, Twin Masks, and Amelia and anyone else who has followed or favorite this story! Anyway on with the chapter!**

* * *

><p>Chapter 3: Long Time Never Met<p>

Sam's P.O.V.

"Samantha, she is your sister! The least you could do is pick her up from the airport!" My mother yelled.

I had just gotten back home from Carly's apartment and already I was being forced out. My mom yelled at me for being a little later than I had told her, which was unusual since for the most part she doesn't care where I go. However, today she was really frantic because my supposed 'sister' was supposed to be coming. She even took a day off from her couple jobs to just clean the house for Rikki's arrival. I hardly recognized the place! Anyway, she wanted me to take a cab she called and meet Rikki at the airport then use the same cab to get back. I wanted to drive the car, but my mom won't let me because I don't have a license and because she doesn't trust me with our only car.

"Fine! I'll go, but I won't be nice to her just because she is my sister," I told her, bad threat I know, but I was tired. The last thing I wanted to do was meet my 'twin'. I doubt we'll have anything in common. She's from Australia for goodness sake! I am NOT looking forward to sharing a house with this stranger. I'll leave all the helping her get used to things to mom and Carly.

"Oh, here are some pictures so you can recognize her," my mom said, handing me some old photos, like that would really help.

"Thanks, I'm sure she looks the same after fifteen years," I said rolling my eyes.

"Just take them," she said and I did. The cab was waiting for me right outside the house. The airport was only about half an hour away, so I decided to just look through the photographs.

Most of them were just typical pictures of Rikki and me about one year old and younger most of the time in little girly dresses. We were very similar, but I could tell the difference. She was usually dressed in pink while I was in purple. Typical girl colors and I guess the point was to be able to tell us apart. Problem was I couldn't tell if she was the type of girl I would get along with. What if she is a really spoiled, greedy, brat? I don't think I could handle living with someone like that. Ugh, I am not liking this whole long lost twin thing. Maybe I can move in with Carly or something.

The time we got there was about ten minutes after Rikki's plane was due to land, perfect. I told the driver I would be back out soon and went into the airport. I figured I would find little miss princess over by the baggage claim with a ton of bags, waiting for me to come so I can carry them all back to the car. Great.

Right when I got to the baggage claim I spotted the back of a girl with curly blonde hair. She was wearing a pink sundress, a small hot pink jacket, and black leather boots. She had big sunglasses resting on top of her head and tons of bangles. I could see that she was on the phone, and she was talking in an Australian accent. She must have had a least a dozen pink luggage bags near her. She seemed like the bitchy type. It could be Rikki, she was the only person I could see that looked similar enough, but I really have no way of telling, so I guess I just have to ask her.

"Are you Rikki?" I asked bluntly. The girl turned to face me, and sure enough her face was covered in makeup.

"Hold on a sec" she said to the person she was talking to on the phone while glaring at me, "Who the hell are you?"

"I'm Sam, your sister," I replied annoyed.

"I don't have a sister," She replied with a snide tone crossing her arms, "Couldn't you see I was on the phone? God you Americans are rude."

"Well excuse me miss –" I said getting fed up with this girl and her attitude, but I was cut off by a tapping on my shoulder, "What?"

"Samantha?" The girl asked. This girl had blonde hair tied into two braids and wore black pants and a black and red shirt. This I could work with.

"Are you Rikki?" I asked her.

"Yeah," she replied.

"Thank God," I said relieved, I was going to say something to the other girl but she was already back to talking on her phone, "and just call me Sam."

"Okay," She said.

"So, how many bags have you got?" I asked her.

"Just a couple suitcases and a carry-on bag, I can carry it myself," she said, she had one roller bag, one regular suitcase and a smaller bag she carried on her arm.

"Okay, then come on, I got a taxi for us to take back to my house," I said leading the way.

We didn't say much walking back to the taxi, it was kind of awkward. I didn't know what to say, and I guess she felt the same. But when we got to the taxi I helped her pile her bags in before we both took our own seats.

"So did you seriously think that girl was me?" She finally said giving me a questioning look.

"Yeah," I admitted, "Where were you anyway?"

"Bathroom, I had just gotten out when I overheard your conversation and figured you must be my twin," She replied, "That seems so weird to say. I didn't even know you existed until not even a week ago."

"Same here, I can't believe our parents kept us apart like that," I replied, it still surprised me, "Why did your dad, well our dad I guess, send you here anyway?"

"He just got laid off from his main job and figured he wouldn't be able to provide a good life for me so he decided to send me off to live with the family I didn't even knew existed. I guess he thought you and our mom were living the good life in America and wanted me to have a part in it." She replied, "I for one was totally against the idea, I'm going to miss all my friends in Australia."

"Yeah well we actually aren't doing that great, but we get by," I said.

"That's okay, I'm used to that," she replied, "I'm actually glad you guys aren't as rich as my dad made you guys out to be. I guess he thought our mom was like a famous American model or something."

"She was at one point," I replied, "She even put me in beauty contests until I was banned. But now she just works a bunch of little jobs here and there."

"You were in beauty contests?" She asked.

"Hey I was gorgeous," I said giving a little hair flip, feeling the tension fading, "I always got second place though because I spoke my mind during the questions. Let's just say my answers didn't agree with the judges." I laughed and she laughed along with me.

"I can only imagine," Rikki said, "and I hardly know you."

"Yeah, we should probably change that. We are sisters after all," I declared smiling. Then we just got to talking, catching up on each others' lives. I learned about her friends Emma, Cleo and Lewis along with her boyfriend Zane. I told her about Carly, Freddie, and Gibby and all about the web show iCarly. Before I knew it we were back at my house, and things were looking a lot brighter. At least my sister was a lot better than I had imagined, this whole twin thing may be easier than I thought.

Rikki's P.O.V.

Samantha, or Sam, is a lot better than I had imagined. And when we pulled up to her house, I was glad to see it wasn't like some mansion. It was bigger than the trailer I lived in with my dad in Australia, but it was smaller than Emma or Cleo's house. It was more of a nice, comfortable size.

She didn't offer to help carry any of my things, but I'm glad for that. Heck I spent at least half an hour trying to think of good excuses to not let her take my bags. The one carry on I had contained all my personal items, that I wouldn't' dare let get in the hands of anyone else. There was nothing that made it obvious I was a real mermaid in there, but it was better to be safe than sorry when so much was at stake.

Anyway, Sam led me into the house, and the first person I saw was the lady I think was supposed to be my mother. She smiled and gave me a hug, frantically asking how my trip had been, what I've been up to, and that sort of thing. I didn't hug back and I didn't respond. One, because my hands were full with my suitcases, and two, because I hardly know her and was not comfortable giving her my whole background story. Instead I just asked, "So where will I be sleeping?"

She looked kind of surprised at my bluntness, but got over it quickly, "Oh, the guest bedroom across the hall from Samantha's room. I'm sorry, you must be exhausted Rikki, it is a long flight. Sam, show your sister the way, and help her carry some of those bags."

"Ugh, fine," Sam muttered with some sort of icy pop in her mouth. I could've sworn I never saw her even leave the front room. Oh well. She just grabbed my rolling suitcase thankfully and I just grabbed my other two bags and followed her. She led me down the hall to my room, directly across from hers. It looked nice. It was small only a bed, a closet, a dresser, and a desk with a chair.

"Nice," I commented.

"Yeah, it's not some master bedroom but it's something," Sam replied setting down my suitcase and looking around.

"My older room was actually a lot smaller, and mostly cluttered. Right now this room seems really big, and plain," I said, realizing that was true. It seemed like some hotel room instead of one I could call my own, "but no worries, I can fix that probably within a week."

"Yeah," Sam agreed, "I would feel the same. You want to come to my room? It's about as messy as a room could get and a lot more comfortable. We could talk in there. Plus I got a computer in there, maybe I can show some old webisodes of iCarly."

"Sure, I don't really have much to unpack," I agreed.

"Girls! I have to go to work! There is a frozen pizza in the fridge if you are hungry," 'Mom' screamed to us before heading out the door.

"Okay cool," Sam said, and we both just headed to her room. She took a seat on her bed and I took one in a comfy beanbag chair. Then we just got to talking. We found out we actually had a lot in common, and a lot not in common. For example, she has been in juvy multiple times whereas I, though I have made risky moves, have never done anything illegal. Then when we were both hungry, we made the pizza and finished it, each eating half of it. Finally I found a girl who understood my hunger! Then we watched some old iCarly things, and I have to admit they were pretty funny. After just that night I felt like I could share anything, well, almost anything, with Sam. This whole twin thing might not be as bad as I thought.

* * *

><p><strong>AN Hope you guys liked the chapter! Please R&R :)**


	4. First Day of School

**A/N Here is the 4****th**** chapter! Finally! Sorry guys, I have been very overworked with school and other things. Anyway, thank you to all my readers and special thanks to those who reviewed on the last chapter: YaleAce, Foreveryoung284, YugiohObsessed, SmartyMcSmartle, Avatar Kat, Me, Coogg, enchantedforest33, nina19123, and BookWorm2the2ndPower. You're reviews make my day and I am soo sorry for the long wait!**

Chapter 4: First Day of School

Sam's P.O.V.

The next day, Monday, we had to get to school early so Rikki could get her schedule and stuff. On the way there I gave her a general description of the school and, when we got there, I showed her where the front office was. After that I left her on her own and went straight over to my locker. Thank God Carly was already there.

"You're here early, what's the occasion?" Carly asked giving me a curious glance.

"Oh, no occasion," I replied casually, "Hey, did you hear about that new student from Australia?"

I wouldn't be surprised if she had, word travels fast here. It doesn't help that one of the students is the daughter of the School Secretary, and she is a real chatterbox.

"Yeah, I overheard some people talking about her when I came in, why? You don't usually care about new kids," Carly replied, "and before you ask, no Sam, I don't think it would be funny to make fun of her accent."

"Me, want to make fun of someone!" I said, faking surprise, "I cannot believe you would accuse me of such a thought."

She was right though, just this morning I made fun of Rikki's Australian accent. I woke her up saying 'Gooday mate! Put some shrimp on the Barbie shall we?' She just responded by tiredly calling me a 'bloody yank,' and attempted to whack me with a pillow. I dodged it and left her to get ready. Then at breakfast she made fun of my American accent and we both had a good laugh. I practically laughed out loud just thinking about it.

Carly just glared at me.

"Fine, I care because she and I are actually really close," I said returning her glare with a knowing glint, willing with my mind that she would understand.

"You mean that girl is you're long lost twin?" Carly said shocked, "Like, for real?"

"Yup," I said, smiling smugly.

"I think I've got to see it to believe it," Carly stated.

"Fine, I'll bring her to our table at lunch," I said smiling, "Freddie better bring his money."

Rikki's P.O.V.

After I got my schedule I headed to my new locker. I tried not to attract attention and keep from making eye-contact with anyone. I'm not here to make friends, I already have those. I was here simply to waste some time until I'm able to go back to Australia and live with my dad again. Don't get me wrong, I do like Sam, and mom doesn't seem that bad, but I still find it hard to consider them family. I feel more like some exchange student living in their house, it is really weird. I guess I could get used to it though, if I had to.

I was thankfully able to remain inconspicuous until I got to my locker. I was just struggling with the lock when I heard some boy behind me say, "Sam what do you think you're doing?"

Sam was nowhere near so he must have been addressing me. With a sigh I turned to face him, crossing my arms to show my annoyance.

"Oh, you're not Sam," he said confused.

"Nope," I replied before I could think about it, I hope my accent wasn't too obvious.

"Hey, you're the new girl from Australia, right?" the kid asked, he kind of looked familiar.

"Yup," I replied bluntly.

"I'm Freddie," he said holding out his hand.

That's right, I saw him in a couple of those iCarly things with Sam and Carly. I think she said he worked the camera and other techie things.

"Yes, Sam told me all about you," I replied shaking his hand, "I'm Rikki by the way."

"Wait you're Rikki? You know Sam? Then you must be Sam's t-tw-" he stuttered weirdly, but I got what he was trying to say.

"Yeah, yeah, Sam's twin," I finished for him impatiently and annoyed. However, then his eyes rolled back and he feinted. Great, that is just what I need!

"Is anybody going to help?" I said angrily when a few students just walked by like nothing was wrong. I knew I couldn't just leave him there so I started to grab him under his arms and lift him. Thankfully some guy stepped up and grabbed his legs. Then we both took him over to the nurse's office. The bell had rung, I was going to be late, but I had good reason.

Once we dropped off Freddie, I got to talking to the guy. His name was Jack, and I was lucky, we both had the same first period class. We walked there together, going as slow as we could, stalling as much as possible. Apparently the teacher was terrible and gave tons of work, I guess schools in America were no better than those in Australia.

When we did get there the teacher at first yelled at the two of us, before he let us explain. Then what made things worse, he forced me to introduce myself to the class. I felt like I was a kid again, always having to introduce myself to a new class I knew I wouldn't be staying in for long. When I was young my dad's job required a lot of traveling around. I really hope he is the only teacher that does this; otherwise it is going to be a long day.

Carly's P.O.V.

Finally lunchtime! The school day almost always seems to drag, I feel like I'm starving by the time lunch comes around.

I headed straight over to the regular table I sit at with Sam and Freddie. Except today there was someone else there and Freddie was missing. She was sitting opposite of Sam when I got there and she kind of looked similar to her. It must be Sam's twin sister Rikki.

"Hi! I'm Carly," I said being my own friendly self and shaking Rikki's hand.

"Rikki," she replied shaking my hand back. They both got here earlier and had already bought their lunch. Today I brought my lunch from home, basically just a sandwich, chips, and a bottle of water. Pretty simple.

"Where's Freddie?" I asked, looking to Sam, but it was Rikki who answered.

"I saw him this morning and he feinted," Rikki said casually shrugging her shoulders, "He's probably still in the nurse's office or he went home."

"Oh man, that is priceless!" Sam said smiling, "I wish I was there."

"Sam!" I said giving her a glare.

"What? He's the one who didn't believe I had a sister," Sam replied, "And now he has to pay the price for it."

"What do you mean?" Rikki asked her.

"Oh, he bet with me that you weren't real. Mostly because I had faked having a twin before," Sam informed Rikki, "Anyway, now he owes us both $10."

"That's good, I could use some American money," Rikki replied smiling

"So Rikki, why did you decide to come to America?" I asked casually after a bit of silent eating.

"I didn't really decide; my dad did. He thought he wouldn't be able to support himself and I so he figured it best to send me to live with the mother and sister I didn't even know I had," she replied with what I believed was resentment.

"Yeah my mom didn't tell me about you and our dad either until this week," Sam said, "It's terrible, I was so mad."

"Same with me, for the longest time I just thought my mom walked out on me and my dad when I was little. The only memories I have are of them fighting over money," Rikki replied to Sam, "I was actually really surprised when I found out about you, I never remembered a sister."

"Same, weird," Sam said, "Why did they break up anyway?"

"Well, I only know what my dad told me," Rikki said and then started explaining it to Sam and me. It was actually pretty interesting. Sam declared that, no matter what, she was going to visit her father in Australia some day, and, of course, she was taking me with her. Then we got to talking about the differences between Australia and America, and discovered that Rikki needed a new wardrobe for this country. It was actually Sam's idea to go shopping after school! There was no way I was going to argue to that!

Still, something just seemed off about Rikki. She seemed kind of nervous; I caught her more than once taking side glances at my open water bottle. I usually just left it open as I ate, I didn't see a point in having to take the cap off and put it back on just to take it off again, and it isn't like I spill a lot.

"Hey guys," Gibby said suddenly coming up to our table. He didn't really sit with us, he usually spent lunch time wandering the cafeteria, he was a people person, "You must be Rikki, Sam's twin from Australia."

"How do you know that?" Rikki asked defensively.

"School's not as big as it seems, word travels fast," Gibby replied, trying to act cool, "Name's Gib-bay by the way."

Just then he reached across the table to give her a handshake, but hit and knocked over my open water bottle on accident. It spilled all over the table and onto Rikki. She immediately stood up then stuttered something like "I have to go to the bathroom," and ran off.

"I'm so sorry," Gibby shouted after her, then turned to us and regretfully said, "I am the king of terrible first impressions."

Then he left us, off to talk to some other boys or get some homework answers. Normally I would've said something comforting, but my mind was preoccupied.

"Wasn't that strange," I asked Sam.

"What?" She asked oblivious, too focused on her food.

"The way she just ran off like that," I stated, but she just shrugged in response.

"If you got to go, you got to go," she replied dismissively.

"If she really had to go to the bathroom, then why didn't she just go to the one in here," I said gesturing to the girls and boys bathroom located in the corner of the cafeteria, "Instead of running out into the hall."

"It's her first day, she probably just didn't see it," Sam suggested, "Geez why are you getting so in on her case?"

"I don't know," I replied, honestly surprised with myself, "Something just doesn't feel right about her."

"You hardly know her," Sam retaliated, "Besides, what could be so strange about her. The only thing really different between us and her is that she was raised in Australia."

"No, there's something else about her, something -" I started, the word was on the tip of my tongue, "supernatural."

As I said it I knew it was true. I don't know how, but I just get a feeling that she is. How is she supernatural? I have no idea.

"Supernatural? Really?" Sam said looking at me incredulously, "Like a vampire or something?"

"Maybe," I said, an idea coming to me, "Yeah, she could be. I did my report on vampires. I mean look, she hardly ate and the period is almost over."

"No, Carly, my twin sister is not a vampire; she came home last night and together we ate a whole pizza. She eats just as much as I do," Sam said smiling, "Besides, I think I would notice if she wanted to suck my blood."

"Fine, not a vampire," I conceded, "But something is definitely strange about her."

"Doubt it," Sam replied, "You're just being superstitious."

"That's a big word for you" I jokingly noted, but maybe she was right. Yet I couldn't shake the feeling that something was different about Rikki. I just don't know what …

Rikki's P.O.V.

Yeah, being a mermaid definitely has its drawbacks. I had to leave lunch in a hurry when that stupid boy – Gib-baaaay or whatever – spilled water on me. I ran straight to the first place with a door I could lock that wasn't a classroom, and I found a supply closet. I guess I was lucky though, it was right by the door to the cafeteria and it had a lock on the inside. However, it was very dark. Also, I couldn't use my power because the steam might be seen in the hallway. I was able to find a towel, but it took a while to dry off. I definitely missed lunch, and I am starving! This is probably the worst first day I have ever had.

I was able to get out of the closet right before I heard the bell sounding for the end of lunch and headed to my next class. Only a few more periods to go …

Finally science, my last class of the day! I went straight to the first empty seat in the back, hoping to get this period over as quick as possible. The teacher was some old lady who looked kind of mean, her name was Mrs. Gawder. I was hoping she would just kind of ignore my presence.

But of course, just when I'm trying to blend in and stay quiet my phone goes off. Thank goodness I had the sense to put it on vibrate before school. It only buzzed once, meaning I got a text. Curiosity got the better of me, and I slowly took my phone out of my pocket and peeked at the text.

/Hey Rikki I have something important to tell you, text me back as soon as you get this message\ ~Lewis

Why, of all people, Lewis would text me in the middle of class, I do not know. It must be pretty important. Luckily, I've mastered texting in class; I was able to reply to Lewis while staring at the front of the room so it didn't look suspicious.

/What is it Lewis, kind of in the middle of class right now\ ~Rikki

Almost immediately I got a reply.

/Oh Sorry, I must have gotten the time change wrong. I just wanted to remind you there is a full moon tonight. It's almost time for it here.\ ~Lewis

/I know Lewis. Don't worry, I'll be careful.\ ~Rikki

Truth was, I totally forgot about the full moon. I have no idea how I am going to explain staying in my room all night with the windows blocked to Sam and mum. However, I don't think I need to worry the others about that. Things will work out, they always do.

/Good. Now get back to class ;)\ ~Lewis

/Fine, ttyl\ ~ Rikki

The rest of the class was pretty boring. I tried to pay attention, but I really had no idea where they were. Then, at the end of class, Mrs. Gawder called me up to the front. I was lucky though, I guess; she didn't see me texting, she just gave me some assignments they had done so I could catch up. I doubt that was going to happen though, without Emma around to keep me working on homework . Still, I told her I would try over the week and went on my way, relieved that the first day of school in America was finally over.

Yet, waiting at my locker was the same boy from this morning, the one that feinted; I think his name was Freddie. I went straight to my locker and tried to ignore him, but he insisted on talking.

"Hey, I'm sorry we got off on the wrong foot. Do you think we could start over? We are probably going to be seeing a lot of each other now," He said, putting out his hand, which I reluctantly shook.

"Fine, Freddie, I will give you one more chance, but the next time you feint I am not going to be the one to drag you all the way to the nurse's office," I finished, "By the way, how long were you out?"

"Not long, maybe an hour or so, but my mom freaked out and took me home for the rest of the day. I was just able to convince her I needed to get some books for homework so now she is just waiting for me," Freddie explained.

"Just so you could talk to me?" I asked incredulously, shutting and locking my locker.

"No, I really did need books, and I just thought I should apologize to you while I was at it," He explained, "By the way, here's your money."

He then handed me ten dollars, Sam told me they had made a bet. Then we just started heading towards the front of the school.

"Thanks, I could use some American money," I told him taking it.

"Oh yeah, that's right, you're from Australia aren't you? What's it like there?" He asked curiously.

"Well I can tell you one thing for sure, it is a lot warmer than over here." I replied, I had to borrow pants and a jacket from Sam because I seriously didn't have warm enough clothes. In fact, her and Carly were going to take me shopping today.

"Oh yeah, it's like middle of winter here," Freddie stated, "In fact, we're supposed to get snow this week."

"Snow?" I asked dumbly, stopping in my tracks. I had never even considered the possibility of snow when I worried about coming to America.

"Oh yeah, being from Australia you've probably never seen snow," Freddie said kind of like a know it all, "It's like rain, but colder, and it can stick to the ground. It's white and fluffy; you can even pick it up and make things with it, like snowmen."

Of course I knew what snow was! Emma could make snow. I just never considered it a danger, but yeah, frozen water that sticks to the ground after it's fallen and that people throw around for fun is a definitely a danger for a mermaid who changes after the slightest drop of water.

"How do you protect yourself from snow?" I accidently wondered aloud.

"You mean like keep from getting wet or dirty?" He asked.

"Exactly!" I replied, it's almost like he read my mind. Almost.

"Well there's a lot of things. Hats, earmuffs, gloves, coats, scarves, big coats, snow pants, and snow boots," Freddie said, listing the things I definitely needed to look for while shopping. I hope we can afford it …

Just then my phone went off, the ring tone being "No Ordinary Girl," by Kate Alexa, which secretly revealed much more about me than I wanted Freddie to know. This also informed me that it was either Emma or Cleo calling; I applied this ring-tone to their numbers for kicks. I have hardly ever really heard it, we usually just text, so I suppose something big must be up.

"I have to get this," I said grabbing my phone out of my pocket, the caller ID reading "Emma."

"Interesting ringtone," He commented smirking, "Anyway, I have to go, see you later."

I returned a wave to him and answered my phone.

"Hey Em-" I started, but I was cut off by a voice on the other line.

"Rikki! Yeah you picked up! I just wanted to ask you; don't you think the moon is just spectacular tonight?" Cleo asked giggling. Yeah, she was definitely moonstruck.

"Cleo, why do you have Emma's phone?" I asked her, trying to distract her hopefully until someone who is still sane could help her.

"Because she took mine and she's no fun. She won't even come swimming with me," Cleo pouted, "Do you want to go swimming with me? We can go to Mako. We can live forever mermaid lives, it would be great! Please please please please please!"

"No Cleo, it's night time, time for bed," I told her, like I would a little kid, "Is Emma or Lewis there?"

"Yeah, but they won't come with me," Cleo whined, "They won't even let me leave the house."

"Listen to them Cleo, just go to bed, you can swim in the morning," I tried to reason though I knew it was pointless.

"No! You're just like them! You're no fun!" she finished angrily and hung up. Oh well, I doubt she can do much damage with Lewis and Emma around. I have the whole rest of the day until I have to worry about moon-time…

**A/N There you have it, next chapter is the full moon! Update may not be for a bit, because of school, but keep an eye out for it. PLEASE REVIEW :D**


	5. Full Moon

**A/N Here it is finally! The next chapter! I'm so sorry for the long wait guys, but I was really busy with the usual stuff that I don't want to bore you with. Anyway, thank you so much to all the people who read and reviewed last chapter including YaleAce, ObsessedwReading, PandaPuppet, enchantedforest33, carolaineclipse, Scarletanderson, and BaybieBlue. I loved your reviews! And please review again! Enjoy ;)**

* * *

><p>Chapter 5: Full Moon<p>

Rikki's P.O.V.

The mall here in Seattle was pretty much the same as those in Australia, just with different stores, and here there were a lot more warm clothes at this time, like jackets, boots, etc.

"Okay, so we currently have a fifty dollar limit, which isn't much, what do you want?" Sam said. Our mom had given us her debit card but limited us to around fifty dollars for now.

"Warm clothes, for the winter," I immediately replied, "winters aren't very cold in Australia."

"Okay, then let's just go there," Carly said and pointed the way to a big clothing store. Once there we went to a section with big puffy coats, warm mittens, and wool hats. I ended up finding one of each that looked good together, and would hopefully do a good job keeping me dry. Sam and Carly thought they looked good, so I guess I can only trust their judgment.

We were just walking out of the store when Carly's phone went off.

"It's Freddie," she said as she answered it, "Hello? … Oh no, we completely forgot! … yeah, we'll be there in a half hour."

"Oh, what did he want?" Sam asked irritated.

"Sam we have iCarly today! I can't believe we forgot," Carly replied.

"Oh yeah," Sam replied. Then we started walking out of the mall, I was surprised at how dark it was already.

"I think I should go home," I said, thinking of the time, I don't know when the moon rises here exactly, but based on what I've seen, I'm guessing it's pretty early.

"No, don't be silly," Carly said, "You absolutely have to see our web-sow in person."

"Yeah plus we don't have time to take you back home," Sam said, "If we're even five minutes late Freddie will have a cow. Believe me, I know; I've been five minutes late."

"You've been more than five minutes late before," Carly said glaring at her.

"What does it matter? The first thirty minutes is rehearsal anyway, not important," Sam defended.

"I need to go home though," I said thinking of an excuse, "I have … homework to do."

Worst excuse ever, totally not believable, but I really couldn't think of a good lie.

"Yeah, good joke," Sam said laughing, "You even told me you hate homework just as much as I do."

"Yeah, haha," I said, trying to hide my concern, "we're just going to be inside right?"

"Of course," Carly replied, giving me a strange look, I guess she was on to me.

"So what do you want me to do on the show?" I asked quickly, changing subjects, hoping she will forget my odd behaviour.

"Well, you could take part in some of the acts if you want to," Carly replied, more than happy to talk about her show.

"I don't really like being in front of the camera much," I replied, which was definitely true. I liked it better to be behind the camera, like when I filmed that hero video for the contest.

"Wow, something we definitely don't have in common," Sam laughed, "You can just help Freddie with all the tech stuff."

"Okay cool," I replied, and by that time we could see Carly's apartment building. I knew because last night Sam told me the name of it.

"Oh, and whatever you do, don't stare directly at it," Carly whispered in a way so it was loud enough for me and Sam to hear.

"Yeah, it's so gross, but he will flip his lid if he catches you lingering on it," Sam replied.

"Stare at what?" I asked curiously, this didn't really make sense.

"You'll see, you can't miss it," Carly said as we entered her building.

I didn't miss it, and I really almost couldn't stare away from it. There was a man at the door with this giant wart; it practically covered half of his face. He seemed so bitter too, when we saw him he was just grumbling at some magazine or something he was reading. He even shouted at it in the most wretched and annoying voice I've ever heard. Thankfully though, he was also wearing headphones and didn't notice us as we passed. Though I guess I was like frozen because Sam had to grab my arm and pull me onto the elevator.

"That thing was huge,"I said disgusted.

"I know right?" Carly said, even shivering at the thought of it.

"It's a stress wart," Sam stated matter-of-factly.

"From running the building?" I asked.

"From an ex-girlfriend, but we really don't help it," Sam said laughing, "We even do a segment on iCarly about messing with him. It is so funny! I can't believe I forgot to show you some clips last night; I will definitely show you some later."

When we got there the first thing I noticed was a robot made out of bottles and a bunch of other weird sculptures.

"My older brother Spenser likes to create sculptures of one thing out of different things," Carly explained, I think Sam had said he was an artist.

"Hello Carly, Sam, and … ?" The boy who I assume is Carly's brother Spenser said coming into the front room.

"This is Rikki, Sam's twin sister," Carly explained.

"I didn't know you had a twin sister Sam," Spenser said.

"Join the club," Sam replied sarcastically.

"Did Freddie come over yet?" Carly asked.

"Yeah he's already upstairs," Spenser said pointing upwards.

"Thanks," Carly said and led the way upstairs to their studio, or whatever it is called where they shoot the web-show. It was actually pretty cool. Carly and Sam went off to make sure all their props were in place and they knew what they were going to do. So I just went to where Freddie was adjusting the camera.

"I guess I'm supposed to help you," I said casually.

"Really? I would've figured you'd want to take part in the action of iCarly," Freddie said.

"Nope, more of a behind the scenes kind of girl," I replied, "I have some previous experience with filming.

"Okay cool, well can you just adjust the webcam? I still have to make sure the lights and sound are all ready," Freddie replied, walking off.

I immediately took the chance I had with the computer to look up moon time and if there were any special events going on with the moon in this part of the world, and pretty much all I could think of that Lewis researched before full moons.

"Full moons eh? You know, there's one out tonight," Freddie said coming up behind me.

"Yeah, it's just something I'm interested in," I replied nonchalantly as I immediately closed out the window. From what I know though, the full moon rises really soon.

"Oh really? I was too, I actually did a report on it recently. Well, less on the science part of it and more on the legends surrounding it," Freddie said excitedly.

"What kind of legends?" I asked, curious as to how much he knew and maybe I could use this information.

"Well obviously the one everyone knows about werewolves," Freddie said, "But I did find on this one site something really interesting, like you would never guess, and no other sites have anything like this. It said that there was another supernatural creature who could become affected by the full moon, mermaids!"

"Seriously? That's crazy," I said awkwardly.

"Yeah they can go like crazy or power-mad," Freddie said smiling, "Good thing we're not mermaids."

"Yeah," I replied, hoping to drop the subject.

It seemed he had. He just went about finishing setting up, and now it is only minutes before the show will start. I really didn't have much to do so I was playing a game on my phone.

"Oh hey. Rikki," Freddie called my attention from my phone.

"Yeah?" I asked.

"Since you're so interested in the moon I think it would be cool if we opened the window, then you could see it," Freddie said.

"No, you really don't have to do that," I replied setting down my phone and walking over to him to stop him.

"Oh it's no problem really," He said, opening the curtains right as I got there. Revealing the most beautiful thing I have ever seen, the full moon.

Zane's P.O.V.

Unpacking is not fun. It's all we've been doing since we got here, my room isn't even set up yet, I still have to unpack my clothes. I've had to help dad arrange the furniture and everything else we bought from our home in Australia. Currently though, I was taking a break. My dad went out to dinner with some lady on "business," so I was just going to relax.

I couldn't believe it was already dark outside, I felt like there was nothing I could do. I looked out at the sky and all I could see was black, and it was starting to get cold. That's when I realized the window was open. When I went to close it I saw the most daunting thing ever, the full moon.

I totally forgot that was tonight! I have to call Rikki and make sure she is alright!

She was on my speed dial so it wasn't long before I was just listening to the phone ring. It rang longer than usual, but eventually someone picked up.

"Hello?" A voice on the other line side, a girl's voice though it didn't seem to belong to Rikki.

"Rikki?" I asked.

"No, I'm Sam, her twin, and you're her boyfriend Zane, right?" Sam asked on the other line.

"Yeah, can I talk to Rikki," I asked, not really in the mood to chat with someone I don't know.

"Actually no, she's missing, any idea where she would go?" Sam asked, sounding kind of concerned. She was confirming my fear though, Rikki must be moonstruck and now she's out there somewhere, in a city neither of us really knows how to navigate.

"No," I said frustrated, but suddenly I heard a consistent knocking at the front door, "but I may have an idea."

I ran to the door and opened it up, to find a jumpy, giggling, and moon-lit eyed Rikki.

"Hello Zane," She said in a sing-song voice.

"What do you mean?" Sam asked.

"I mean she actually just got here, she's fine with me and I think she'll spend the night here," I replied.

"What? Can I talk to her?" She said angrily.

"Come on Zane, let's go swimming!" Rikki said giggling.

"No, um, she doesn't want to talk right now, she's kind of busy," I replied.

"What do you mean busy? You said she just got there!" Sam sort of yelled.

"She's in the bathroom okay, I need to go and I promise she's safe with me. Bye," I finished quickly hanging up, "Okay Rikki, how did you get here?"

"The moon showed me the way," Rikki replied smiling dreamily.

"Of course it did," I sighed, "Well I have an idea."

"Yeah?" Rikki said her eyes lighting up.

"How about we stay in the house for the night?" I suggested and immediately she began pouting.

"No, that's no fun," She said dramatically crossing her arms.

"Sure it is, look we can watch a movie together," I said grabbing her arm, but immediately had to jerk my hand back, it was burnt, "Come on Rikki!" My hand really hurt and I could tell she did that on purpose. I don't know how, but it didn't look like she was burning up, like that one full moon.

"No, I'm not watching a movie," She said with a smirk, "The moon shows me where to go, and I have to follow it."

Then she took off through the still open the door and into the night. I knew there I had no choice. So I quickly locked the door and ran after her shouting, "Wait up Rikki!"

It wasn't long before I caught up to her, because at practically each intersection she would look up at the moon, as if waiting for instruction. She didn't seem to notice me, but kept running and I just ran along with her. There were some people staring, but honestly I didn't care, I didn't know anyone anyway.

Eventually we came to a body of water, I wasn't really sure what it was because it was too dark to see, and Rikki paused right before it and looked up at the moon. I looked up too, just trying to figure out what she was hearing or feeling, though I knew that wasn't possible.

Then without warning, she grabbed my hand and dove in. I barely had time to hold my breath. I got scared; I couldn't see anything around me. All I could feel was her hand and she pulled me forward. We kept going, I couldn't tell in which direction, but it wasn't long before I started running out of air. I tried squeezing her hand, but she was only controlled by the moon and just kept going.

My mind went back to that time in Ms. Chatham's boat. I was helpless then, and I am helpless now. It wasn't long before I fell into unconsciousness.

* * *

><p><strong>AN No worries! I promise Zane will be okay! Anyway, hope you liked it! Please review! :D**


	6. The Doctor is Back

Chapter 6: The Doctor is Back

Rikki's P.O.V.

When I first opened my eyes I was surrounded by darkness. My whole body was aching, especially my head. When I tried to remember last night, my head just started to hurt more. I almost panicked when I felt I couldn't move my legs, but within that same instant I realized it was because I was in mermaid form. I had no idea where I was, the last thing I could think of was being in the iCarly studio. It must have been the damn full moon. I really hope I didn't do anything stupid. However, the fact that I'm in some sort of dark, cold place, proves otherwise.

It was then that I realized I was laying on something … or rather someone! I quickly got up and dried myself off. It was Zane I had been laying on, he must've followed me out here, wherever here is. How would he know I was moonstruck though? I haven't seen him since we were still in Australia.

"Zane," I said nudging him, "Zane, wake up!"

"Hm?" He said groggily, not really moving.

"Zane, come on, we have to get out of here," I told him irritated that he could stay in such a deep sleep lying on the cold hard ground.

"Here?" He asked groggily.

"This cave or whatever, come on Zane!" I said shaking him harder.

Still all I got in response was a "hmph".

"Okay Zane, have it your way," I said kneeling close to him, threatening, "If you don't get up soon I'm going to just leave you here in this cold, dark, empty cave, all alone."

"See you later," He replied, eyes still shut but I could tell he was smilng.

"I'm serious Zane," I said, but both he and I knew I couldn't just leave him here.

'Just a small little zap oughta wake him up,' I thought mischievously. There was a small opening high up above, like in the moon pool, where the morning light was just beginning to shine through. With each passing minute it got easier and easier to see what was around the cave.

I slowly curled my fist my eyes and mind focused on the spot I wanted the lightning bolt to hit, just a little more than a meter from Zane's face. This power is hard to control and I don't use it very often, but I've had it for a while now and I've pretty much mastered it. Within a minute a bright streak of lightning hit the ground. The cave lit up bright for a few seconds, and I can proudly say that Zane jumped up at least three meters into the air.

"Hey!" He shouted, moving himself back against the wall of the cave, away from where the bolt had hit, "What was that for?"

"Oh you know what," I remarked, "and it worked, now you're up."

"I didn't get much sleep you know, following around a moonstruck mermaid all night," Zane said, unsuccessfully trying to make me feel guilty, "Almost drowned me too."

"Oh, you survived," I stated, it really isn't my fault what happens during the moon.

"You know," He replied stretching, "most girls would be like 'OMG I'm so sorry, are you alright?'"

"Yeah, well I'm not most girls Zane, I thought that was what you liked about me," I said smirking, "Besides, if _most_ girls ever almost drowned their boyfriends they are probably psycho. I have an excuse, I was in no control of myself last night. How did you find me anyway?"

"You came over to my house. I tried to keep you there but you were very persistent, and when you left I followed, I couldn't bear to let you go out on your own like that when you might've done something to expose your secret," He said strolling over to me, "Oh, and heads up, you may have a new power."

"Well that's just great, what is it?" I asked.

"Last night when I tried to grab your arm, my hand got burnt. You weren't burning up like that first full moon, and I think you were controlling it somehow," He explained, "Your power may be to heat up any part of your body at will, which could come in very handy when you really think about it."

"How do you know it wasn't just a fluke of the full moon?" I asked suspiciously.

"I don't, but why don't you give it a try?" He replied bending down by the pool of water. He dipped his hand in, then came back to me, "When I touch your hand, try to heat it up and dry it off."

"Zane," I said skeptically.

"Just try it. The worst that could happen is you change into mermaid form, and it's not like I haven't seen you before," He said, making a very valid point.

"Fine," I said just before he held my hand with his wet one, I only had ten seconds so I tried to focus on my power, heating. I tried to imagine my hand like burning up or something, but for the first five seconds I felt pretty much nothing. I was so tempted to just jump into the pool at this point. But then, I felt a surge of heat coursing through my body and I mentally directed it to my hand, which in turn began steaming.

"It works!" I said, but it was a bit too late, because one second later I felt that usual tingling sensation and transformed, falling helplessly into Zane's arms. I then quickly spread that same surge through my entire body and in no more than a minute I was back on my feet, "Thanks."

"No problem, now as you were saying, how do we get out of here?" Zane asked.

"How did we get in?" I asked, he should know.

"Well I supposed through the water, there must be some sort of entrance, like in the moon pool," Zane replied.

"Makes sense, I'll check it out," I said right before diving into the pool of water. It was starting to get lighter out and it wasn't too hard to find my way around. Before long I found an entrance underwater leading out of the cave. After testing it I found that it was no more than a 3 minute swim. The cave wasn't very long, but it was pretty deep.

"I found it, it's not too bad, but you'll need to take a deep breath before going in," I informed.

"Okay, I guess that's good enough, I can't find any other openings up here," Zane replied looking a bit worried, I guess I really must have freaked him out last night.

"Come on, I promise you'll be fine," I said reaching up to lead him into the water, then I joked, "You're not going to turn into merman or something are you?"

"That's what I'm worried about," Zane said seriously.

"There's no need to be worried," I replied, "This isn't the moon pool."

"But you can obviously see how much it resembles the moon pool back in Australia, what if it has the same properties?" Zane asked, "I was technically in there on the night of the full moon."

"But you know the drill, you have to be in the water the time the moon comes right over the center. There's lights and floating water and everything. It's not something one can forget," I said from experience, I've told him before, I also knew that if he was a merman he would have turned when he touched water the first time, but I kept that information to myself, it was kinda fun to watch him squirm, "Plus, being a merman wouldn't be so bad for someone who is already with a mermaid."

"I guess you're right," He conceded.

"Of course I'm right," I said, "Now we better get out of here soon. I still have to change, gather my stuff and get to school on time."

"Do you really have to go to school?" Zane replied.

"Zane," I said, knowing he was stalling, "Yes, as much as I hate it, I do have to go to school because I have to explain myself to Sam and the others. If I don't go to school they might call the cops or something."

"Okay, okay," He said finally getting into the water. After ten seconds he happily remained in his drenched clothes.

Then I grabbed his hand and after taking a deep breath we went under water through the opening and out of the cave. In the distance I could see land and so that's where we headed, coming up for air whenever Zane needed it. It only took about ten minutes total. Still, it was a bit harder to find a nice private part to come up on the land, but eventually we managed to find a nice small area surrounded by some rocks.

I dried off both myself and him, but then we had to climb the rocks to get out of the cove. It was already about 7 AM and school started at 8 AM. It was hard because neither of us really knew the area but after asking for directions a few times we found ourselves at my new home by 7:30. Thankfully no one was home, Sam had probably already left for school and Pam was probably at work, so after I quickly changed and grabbed my bag Zane offered to walk me to school, which wasn't too far away.

"So where are you going to school these days?" I asked curiously while we were on our walk.

"I told you, remember? My dad hired this special home-school tutor for me, it sucks," He said sourly, "He comes by every weekday and pretty much just gives me a bunch of work to do. Apparently he's really qualified and well-known; my dad thinks studying with him will help me get into good colleges or whatever."

"Oh right, I wish you could come to my school, it would be so much better if we could see each other everyday again," I said thinking of when his dad pulled him into some private school just the year before. Then again, for the most part when we went to the same school we hated each other.

"Me too," He said coming to a stop at a corner, "Is this it?" We were right in front of the school and there were many people rushing into it right about now.

"Yup," I replied. "Are you sure you'll be fine walking home alone?"

"Yeah it's no big deal, might as well find my way around here now anyway," He replied.

"Okay well thanks for walking me," I said giving him a quick kiss, "Catch ya later?"

"Yeah, you know how to find me," He said smiling as I turned and headed into school just in time to hear the bell sounding to warn everyone there was only five more minutes to get to class.

~*~* Lunch *~*~

I was really nervous heading into lunch. This was the first time I had to face the whole gang of them since the full moon incident, who knows what I did? Well, run away, that's for sure, I just kind of hope I didn't stick around long enough to completely embarrass myself, possibly on the internet for the whole world to see. Also if I did, that boy Freddie might know my secret, he knew about the full moon's effects on mermaids. Carly also seemed to be really suspicious of how I acted the other day at lunch, and last nights events definitely won't help.

However, I do know from experience that it is easiest to keep a secret from someone by acting as if all is normal. I mean, that's how I kept the secret of me and Zane's relationship from my two best friends for a while, both times. So I simply grabbed my lunch and headed to the table as if it were just a normal day.

"Hey guys," I said for good measure as I took the seat that Sam had offered me just yesterday. Sam and Carly were already there, and it wasn't long before Freddie came and took the seat next to me. We ate in silence mostly, though I caught each of them glance at me more than once. Most likely confused, with multiple questions, but none of them wanted to be the first to say anything. That's good.

"So, um, Rikki, where did you run off to last night?" Freddie asked, finally breaking the awkward silence.

"Just went to see Zane, my boyfriend who also came here from Australia,' I expertly lied, "He told me where he was and practically begged me to come over. His father was at some sort of conference all week and he doesn't know anyone here. We just had a scary movie vid fest, and I fell asleep."

"Why didn't you tell us when you were leaving?" Carly asked.

"You guys were busy with the show and I didn't want to bother you," I replied nonchalantly.

"You forgot your phone," Sam said handing it to me over the table.

"Wait," Carly started, obviously very suspicious, "If he knew you were coming, why did he call?"

"I got a little lost and was later than I expected, he was just worried I guess," I replied, "So anyway, I really did like seeing the iCarly studio, it was really cool. And the show last night was hilarious. How were the ratings?"

"They were actually higher than they have been recently, a lot of people tuned in yesterday," Freddie said.

I had officially changed the subject. For the remaining of lunchtime all they talked about was iCarly. They talked about which stunts yesterday could have brought more viewers and thus could be expanded upon. They also discussed ideas for the next webshow, some that sounded seriously hilarious to watch. Other ideas just seemed silly to me, but I decided against saying anything to them. In all honesty, I didn't really care that much about the web-show, it's not something I would want to be involved with too much, it didn't interest me. But I guess I understand how important it is to them, it's their show, something they put all their work into. Anyway, I'm just glad the pressure was off me. With a few comments here and there, where it seemed appropriate, plus a few laughs, I was back on their good side.

To add to this, the perfect opportunity came for me to put them off the trail to learning my secret. That Gibby kid came over to apologize for what happened the other day, and I "confessed" that I have a fear of water going back to my childhood. I told them I almost drowned when I was young and have been scared ever since. It wasn't a whole lie, I had almost drowned, fell off my dad's fishing boat, but I wasn't scared of water because of it. In fact, I think that was when I actually found my love for the water. However, they seemed to buy it, and I was officially off the hook, for now. All I have to worry about is the coming snow.

From there the school day went on as normal as usual, teachers lectering on things I didn't really care about and assigning work I didn't plan to waste too much effort on, that is until science, my final class. When I first got there everything seemed normal. I noticed Carly was in the class, she waved to me and I returned it. I simply took the last empty seat, thankfully near the back.

"Hello class, unfortunately Mrs. Gawder fell down the stairs yesterday on her way out of the school and is currently in the hospital with a few seriously broken bones," A very, scarily, familiar female voice said from the front, "So I will be your substitute in the meantime."

No, it can't be! Of all places, why here? Why her? Slowly I looked up from my seat to the front of the classroom to see the she-devil, Dr. Demon herself.

Carly's P.O.V.

"My name is Ms. Denmen," the new blonde substitute informed, "Now, before we do anything I must make sure everyone is here."

I feel really bad for Mrs. Gawdor, I hope she is okay. I am also surprised at this new substitute, I've never seen her around here before. She has an Australian accent and looks sort of young, maybe late twenties? Anyway, I responded when she called my name during role call, but when she got to Rikki's name, at the bottom because she is new, she froze and looked slightly confused. When she looked up at Rikki I watched as they made eye contact, and the look on Ms. Denmen's face showed that she remembered Rikki from somewhere.

"Okay, now your teacher has left some assignments for you to work on, which I will write on the board," Ms. Denmen said as she began writing on the board, "You can work on it now, and what you don't finish is homework, I will be collecting it tomorrow."

"Excuse me Ms. Denmen, are you Dr. Denmen, the Marine Biologist?" a girl near the front asked once Ms. Denmen had sat down.

"Well I was, why do you ask," Ms. Denmen asked curiously, with a hint of anger.

"I read about you, your work was really amazing and impressive," the girl exclaimed, "What are you doing working as a substitute teacher now?"

"Well not too long ago I invested a lot of money in a certain project that turned into a bust due to the ignorant meddling of certain juvenile delinquents," Ms. Denmen explained, her anger becoming more evident each second in both her voice and features. I believe I even caught her glaring in Rikki's direction at one point, but it was only for a second so I can't be positive. That definitely got me curious though.

"Now that is enough small talk, get to your work," Ms. Denmen demanded, and after that there was no more talk about the ex-marine biologist's former life. Still, I was not satisfied.

While most kids started talking amongst themselves or looking through the homework I noted Ms. Denmen searching around through her bag and what looked like some old files. When she found one to her liking I caught her flipping though it with a lot of interest, while also doing a lot of typing on her laptop which now stood open upon her desk.

I considered talking to Rikki, asking her about her history with Dr. Denmen and maybe what she knows of her downfall, but I figured she would lie to me, I don't really trust her. Plus, I was just able to make out that she was texting someone under the desk, she seemed pretty busy. There really weren't many people in this class that I normally talk to either. So instead I bided my time flipping through the pages and glancing at the questions for homework without much care, every once in a while looking to see what the substitute teacher was doing, until finally the bell rang for dismissal.

Everyone left, including Ms. Denmen though with the clear intention of coming back (leaving her bags by the desk and the room open). I was the last to head out, taking my time packing up my books and things. I couldn't help but notice a file still lying on her desk, and after a short debate with myself, my curiosity won out and, after making sure no one else was around, I peeked inside.

It seemed to be just a bunch of pictures. The first was Rikk talking with some boy who I assume is her boyfriend I heard about, Zane. There were a few pictures like that, taken maybe seconds apart. They didn't seem to know they were being photographed either. In the next few I also recognized Rikki, but she was with two other girls about her age and an older women, they were sitting on a pier. Again, these were taken only seconds apart and they didn't seem to know they were being photographed. The next picture confused me at first, it was taken with a different camera and was pretty dark, it took me a few seconds to realize that it was a picture of a long, orange scaly fishtail. I had no idea of what it could be, so I finally flipped to the next picture, which turned out to be even more striking. In this picture I recognized three girls, one as Rikki, and the other two as her friends who were on the pier with her. The unbelievable part was that they were underwater and behind them, _attached_ to them, were the orange scaly fishtails. they were mermaids!

I was so shocked I had to take a step back, and I would have screamed too, if it weren't for the unknown person's hands which were now covering my mouth.
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><p>Chapter 7: Secrets<p>

Carly's P.O.V.

I was stunned to silence as someone's hand held a tight grip over my mouth.

"If you promise not to scream, I'll take my hand away and explain everything," a calm, familiar female voice said from behind me, "Deal?"

I shook my head yes, and after she slowly, almost reluctantly, released me, I turned around to face Rikki.

"You're a mermaid?! An unbelievable mythical creature, part human part fish, with tail and everything. How can you explain that?!" I whisper exclaimed, and I do admit it came out pretty squeaky. But I couldn't help it, I just learned that my best friends long lost twin sister is a mythical creature. I was a bit glad that I was right that something was strange about her, but this was just too much to handle. I was totally freaking out.

Rikki, on the other hand, seemed pretty calm about the situation. She just walked over to the desk and started flipping through the pictures, scoffing a few times before closing the file and returning her attention to me.

"You have a lot of explaining to do!" I exclaimed again in a hushed whisper.

"There's not really much to it," Rikki said calmly, surprising me by speaking in a normal volume, I guess I just sort of assumed this was a secretive topic, "My friends and I were mermaids, we changed when we were fifteen, and about a year later we were discovered by non other than Dr. Denmen. Then to keep from becoming her specimen, we gave up our powers and returned to being normal teenage girls. That was her project, she wanted to study us, but she didn't know we could stop being mermaids entirely and I'm guessing that's how she lost all her money. Claiming mermaids exist when you don't know any is kinda a lost cause. Though she must have stooped really low to only be able to work as a substitute teacher now.

"But listen to what I say now, and listen good," Rikki said, she had been smiling but now her features were completely serious and she even grabbed my arm to make sure I was paying attention, "Don't trust her, or anything she says. She is sneaky and manipulative, she will do anything it takes to prove her research, hurt anyone who gets in her way, especially now. Got it?"

"Okay, I got it," I replied, just a little bit scared even after she let go of her grip on my arm.

"Got what?" Ms. Denmen asked innocently as she reentered the room and casually went to her desk to start packing her bags.

"None of your business," Rikki sneered crossing her arms.

"Oh well if it isn't Rikki Chadwick, it's been a while since our last encounter," Ms. Denmen said, sounding sincere, "How have you been?"

"Same old same old, besides you practically ruining my life, I've been fine," Rikki replied, "How about you? Must be hard to go from being a world renown marine biologist to just a typical, old, boring substitute teacher."

"I'm sorry you and your friends felt like you had to give up your powers rather than cooperate with me, really I am. We could have done so much together if you and your friends had just listened. Now we have both lost something we loved," Ms. Denmen said sadly, "I became the laughing stock of the marine biologist community and lost all the money invested in my projects. But, though it may come as a surprise to you, I actually enjoy teaching, even if it is just as a substitute and sharing what I know from my time in the field of marine biology. Now that you are in my class for at least the next couple months I do hope we can make amends."

"What you did to me and my friends is unforgivable," Rikki snarled with a hard, angry look on her face, staring right at Denmen, "I am glad that you lost all your money and fame and I am happy that you feel remorse because it was ALL YOUR FAULT. There was no cooperating with you and we couldn't listen because you had nothing to say, we were just animals to you and that's how you treated us, caging us even. That can never be forgiven. You are cold and heartless. Don't even think for a second that I don't despise you."

"What is it you want anyway, staying here in the classroom after hours?" Ms. Denmen finally asked, with a sad expression, she looked like she was on the brink of tears. She glanced away from Rikki, first to me, and then to the files on her desk.

"Actually, we were just leaving," Rikki said grabbing my arm once again, "Come on Carly."

She dragged me out of the room and down the hall, towards our lockers. However, once we were down the hall I recovered from my shocked state and pulled my arm out of her grip.

"What are you doing?" I asked, "What was all that about?"

"I told you, we have a bad history " Rikki explained exasperated, "She almost dissected me and my friends."

"It looked like she was just trying to be nice. You already technically completely ruined her career, I think you should at least try to be nice to her," I said, I felt really bad back there for Ms. Denmen, "What have you got to lose anyway, if you're not a mermaid anymore? What else can she do to you?"

"You don't understand," Rikki sighed, "She lost her job because no one believes in mermaids, so she will have to prove mermaids exist to get her job back. To her I am an ex-mermaid, someone who may not be a mermaid but would still know all the secrets to being a mermaid. I would bet anything she will do all it takes to get that information, especially now that she's got nothing to lose."

"How long ago was it that you saw her?" I asked, if Denmen was as desperate as Rikki said she was, why didn't she just go after them immediately? She had nothing to lose then either.

"About a year," Rikki stated.

"Then why wait until now to come after your secret information?" I asked.

"I don't know, maybe it's because I had a lot of allies and friends back in Australia. It was all of us against her, she knew she couldn't win," Rikki explained, "Now I'm alone and it would be easier to get me working in the same school I attend. She didn't know I would be here either, maybe she just wanted to put the incident behind her, but I give her an opportunity to get her old life back, why would she pass that up? Look, I'm not saying she will attack me, just that I don't trust her and I don't want you or Sam to be in danger because of me."

"Then why not just tell her what she wants to know? You're not a mermaid anymore so she can't do anything to you, once she knows she'll leave you and your friends alone. Plus, even if she does know she can't do anything really, who else will believe her?" I reasoned, it sounded logical to me and I got the feeling that Rikki still wasn't telling me something.

"They're just secrets that shouldn't get into the hands of the wrong people, like Dr. Demon," Rikki stated, using her own nickname for the woman, "That's pretty much all I can say, just watch out for her."

With that she left me, but I still had plenty of questions for her.

I soon approached my locker, and Sam was right there waiting for me.

"What took you so long Carls?" She asked, "I almost left without you."

I thought about telling her what had happened, but decided against it. If anyone should tell her that her twin sister was once a mermaid, it should be her twin sister herself.

"Just had to talk to a teacher about an assignment, no biggie," I said awkwardly laughing, I wasn't the best liar. But if Sam could tell I was lying, she did a great job of not showing it.

"Okay well lets just get going, I am STARVING," Sam exaggerated, she was always hungry.

"Fine, I'm ready," I said after getting all I needed from my locker, " Do you know if Freddie is walking with us today?"

Usually he does, since he lives right across the hall from me, but occasionally he has a club, some project to work on, or has to go to some appointment set up by his mother.

"I don't know, do we really have to walk with him? I think there is only a small amount of his geekiness that I can take in one day," Sam joked.

"Of course we do, You know how his mom gets when he walks home alone," I joked in reply, "Anyway, don't we also have to get Rikki?"

Maybe I can get Rikki to tell Sam about what happened if it's just us at my apartment. I hate secrets, especially keeping secrets, especially from my best friend. Since I can't convince myself it was my secret to tell, I just have to make Rikki tell it herself.

"Oh yeah, I guess you're right," Sam conceded, "let's go."

We walked over to Freddie's locker and found him still stuffing things into his backpack, but Rikki was nowhere in sight.

"Hey Freddie, where's Rikki?" I asked him.

"She said something about meeting up with her boyfriend Zane, she's not coming with us today," Freddie said forcing the zipper to close his over-stuffed bag. Needless to say I was more than a little disappointed, but I guess not really surprised.

"What's with all the books Fredward," Sam teased.

"Homework research," Freddie explained, heaving his bag onto his back, "Shall we be on our way now?"

And so we started for my apartment, like we do every day. Like everything was normal and back to how it was not even one week ago.

Rikki's P.O.V.

I was sitting out in front of the school. The weather is nice, a bit chilly, but I was feeling fine in just a hoodie. I had texted Zane hoping to meet up, I thought it might be nice to either just go out and see the city, or check out that moon pool-like place again. But he won't get here for another half hour, and there is no way I would wait in the school, not as long as Denmen is in there.

I texted the girls as soon as I could once I found out Dr. Demon was my substitute teacher. I ended up texting them all through class about it, they had trouble believing me. I guess I would to if I hadn't seen it with my own eyes. I mean, I thought she pretty much focused her work in Australia, and I never thought she'd sink so low in her career. I mean I would have figured if she were to become a teacher it would be as a professor in Marine Biology at some university, not a high-school substitute teacher. What's more is, I don't believe she would let herself fall so far off her pedestal. She must be up to something. But all I can think is that she would do it in order to get to me, but how could she know? It's been over a year ...

"Hey, what's up?" a voice called coming out of the school doors. I turned slightly to look at the owner of that voice to find a person I know I knew from somewhere.

"Jack, right?" I asked. I'm not very good with names.

"Yeah," He said coming down the steps until he was on the same level as me, "Happy to see me?"

He sat down next to me on the stair. I found myself glancing him over; he was kind of cute in a geeky way, like Lewis. He had shaggy blonde hair and dark blue eyes and a sort of lean figure.

"No, not really," I said in a serious tone, though I was kinda joking. Then, as I suspected, he sat down anyway.

"Why are you out here all alone?" He asked smiling

"Waiting for someone, you?" I asked in return.

"Waiting for my mom to finish up work," He replied, "So you never did tell me, why did you come to America anyway?"

"My parents are divorced and my mother lives here," I replied bluntly, "Since dad's having some money troubles he sent me to live with her."

"Let me guess, you're not close with her?" He asked, strangely intuitive.

"I didn't know she even cared about me until like a week ago," I replied.

"Huh, same here," He said, surprising me, "I lived my whole life with my dad and suddenly, about a month ago, my mother uses my dad's death in a car accident as a chance to swoop in and try to make everything all right between us."

"Sorry about your dad," I said feeling slightly awkward, "How's it going? With your mom I mean."

"It's alright," He said, still smiling, "We're getting closer, she's making an effort. Anyway, that's enough depressing talk, how are you doing your first few days of school?"

"I thought you said enough depressing talk," I joked, "It's okay, haven't made any friends yet, but I don't really plan to."

"I thought I saw you hanging around Carly, Sam, and their gang," He said.

"Well yeah, but that's pretty much only because Sam's my sister," I sighed.

"Sam Puckett's your sister? But you are like the same age right?" He repeated confused.

"Yeah, we're twins," I said irritated, "And I didn't even know about her until a week ago."

"That's so cool, so you had like a long lost twin," He said seemingly genuinely interested, "So which one of you is the evil one?"

"I don't know, guess you'll have to figure that one out yourself," I replied kinda getting bored and a bit uncomfortable. I looked at my phone for the time, according to it Zane should be getting here soon.

"I think it's Sam, you seem too nice, but then again looks are deceiving," He contemplated, actually looking like he was thinking it over, "So who's coming to pick you up anyway, your mom?"

"No, my boyfriend Zane," I replied.

"You've only been here three days and you have a boyfriend?" He asked suspiciously.

"He's from Australia too, we got together long before we had to come here," I replied giving away more information than I liked, thankfully Zane came up on his motorbike before Jack could ask for anymore details. I jumped up off the steps to go meet him.

"See ya!" Jack called after me, but I didn't respond. We were already off to see the city.

Carly's P.O.V.

Sam left about half and hour ago and I have just finished dinner with Spencer. It was time to buckle down and do my homework. So now I am just sitting on my bed with my laptop on my lap and multiple tabs open. These included Facebook, twitter, our iCarly page which I liked to check every once in a while, the school email, and a few for homework research. It's about 7:00 PM and the strangest thing happened, I got an email. From a teacher.

_Carly_

_I know you looked through my photos and I would like to speak with you. Please respond ASAP._

_~ Ms. Denmen_

This reminded me of the situation earlier today, I almost completely forgot about it! Hanging with Sam and Freddie does that some times, I just get so relaxed around them, guess that's why we're best friends. I also remembered that I am mad at Rikki, I am going to have to find some way to make her tell Sam about her mermaid history. Anyway I guess I have a different situation to deal with now. I quickly typed up a response.

_Ms. Denmen_

_I don't know what you are talking about._

_~ Carly_

Yes, I am a terrible liar, but this isn't in person so maybe she will believe it. I got a reply back almost immediately.

_Carly_

_I know you do. The pictures were a bit messed up and I could tell the file was moved. You didn't cover your tracks as well as you may have thought. I also know of your association with Rikki Chadwick, and I'm guessing you know of her former situation._

_~ Ms. Denmen_

'Well now I do,' I thought bitterly. Being a mermaid sounded like something really big to forget to mention, then again I guess it would be hard to just bring up in a conversation. Still, I think she should've said something earlier, but I didn't show that in my reply to Denmen.

_Ms. Denmen_

_Okay, I did look through your files. And yes, I do know of Rikki and what happened to her about a year ago. What exactly do you want to talk about?_

_~ Carly_

I was seriously curious. Why would she want to talk to me about this? I probably know even less than she does. Plus, what does it matter? Rikki's not a mermaid anymore. But I didn't have to wait long, the reply came pretty quick.

_Carly_

_I was wondering what you could tell me about the mermaid condition, what do you know? And what do you know about Rikki?_

_~Ms. Denmen_

This was starting to sound ridiculous, I almost couldn't believe it. Why is she coming to me? I've only known Rikki for a few days! Then again, I guess she wouldn't know that. Given that I don't even know much about her also tells me that there is no way I should be giving her what little information I do have.

_Ms. Denmen_

_I know Rikki lost her powers along with her friends after you attempted to dissect or expose them. Why do you need to know any more about her? Why do you need more information on mermaids now that you are no longer a marine biologist?_

_~ Carly_

I guessed that I had hit home, she seemed pretty, well really, upset when talking of her former career. I heard she was really good at it too. It also took a while for her to reply.

_Carly_

_I have a lot to tell you, things that Rikki probably didn't, I need to tell you in person. So tomorrow I want you to stay after class with me and I will explain everything. For now I will just tell you that I am beginning to believe that those girls did not really lose their power, and I want you to really think, has Rikki been acting strange around water?_

_Ms. Denmen_

No reply was necessary, the green light by her name went out signaling that she was off line. So I thought about what she said. Rikki had acted strange around my water bottle, and when it spilled on her she ran away. However, she said that was because of her fear of water since childhood ... but how can you be afraid of water and a mermaid? It just hit me. She must have been lying! All these clues pointed to only one visible solution

Rikki could still be a mermaid!


	8. The Truth

**A/N I am extremely sorry it took so long to update this. Senior year turned out to be much more trouble than I thought it would be! Though I guess I should've suspected taking five AP courses X(! It is halfway over now though, I have just completed my first semester final! Thank you still to everyone who followed, favorited, and especially reviewed on the last chapter though: CrazyHayniac, ObsessedwReading, mimoxtreemo, me, charmedhpgirl, goodgirl275, and mermaid from mako island. I am so glad to hear you like the story and please people, continue to review, it really means a lot! It encourages me to continue writing! Anyway, I have been on and off working on this chapter for a long time, and I am actually quite pleased with the results, so Enjoy!**

* * *

><p>Chapter 8: The Truth<p>

Carly's P.O.V.

I guess I must have fallen asleep at some point, because I woke up the next morning. There are still a million questions running through my head.

It was hard enough to cope with the fact that mermaids did indeed exist. Then it was a whole other thing to know that your best friends twin sister was, possibly still is, a mermaid herself. And your best friend doesn't know anything about it, but you can't tell them. I'm not even sure if Rikki is still a mermaid, though the evidence, the fact that she ran after getting wet, proves otherwise. But why lie? Why not just be honest? If Dr. Denmen is as evil as Rikki says she is, then telling me the truth, that she is still a mermaid, would mean I could help her deal with Dr. Denmen.

Unless there is something in the real story which would cause me to turn against her. What if Denmen is on the right side? She did seem pretty sincere yesterday, and pretty eager to explain herself over email last night. I should probably give her a chance to tell her part. What harm could it do?

I walked to school with Freddie who spent half the way going off about some "exciting" program he just got and how much it would enhance the quality of our iCarly vids. Usually I would be interested, or at the very least pretend to be interested, but this morning my thoughts were a bit occupied.

"…and you are not even listening to me are you?" He asked when he noticed my vacant staring.

"Hm?" I asked turning to him, "Oh sorry, I just got a lot on my mind this morning."

"Really? Like what?" Freddie asked curiously.

"Something you wouldn't believe," I replied honestly, "I don't myself."

"I can handle it, tell me," He said eagerly, "Maybe I can help you."

"No I can't," I sighed, "It's a secret."

"Since when do we keep secrets from each other?" Freddie asked, sounding a bit hurt. I glared at him, recalling a certain first kiss between him and Sam which was kept secret from me for a very long time.

"Well it's not my secret to tell," I replied simply.

"It's Sam's isn't it," He stated, "Is she planning some really mean prank to play on me? Or some other unsuspecting victim?"

"No, it's nothing like that," I replied smiling, "It's not important."

"Then why are you so anxious?" Freddie asked, "Is it something in your family?"

"No," I replied, "It's better if you don't know."

"Fine, I'll stop pushing," Freddie conceded, looking a bit hurt, but I chose to ignore that. I can't tell him, at least not before Sam knows.

"Thanks," I replied, "It's not that important anyway."

"Then why are you so worried?" He asked.

"Because I think I've been lied to, I don't know who to believe," I replied as honestly as I could.

"Don't worry Carly, I know you," He said sweetly, "You'll figure it out."

I'm so glad I have such a nice friend as Freddie. We've known each other since we were little, we grew up together. I know for a while he had a crush on me, but I think it's faded by now. Now we're both happy just being best friends.

"You always know the right thing to say," I commented.

"That's my job," He replied nonchalantly. When we reached school we had to part ways to our lockers. I was almost sad to leave him, it will be hard to see Sam knowing I'm keeping a secret from her.

Luckily however, she was not there yet, so I got all my books from my locker and headed straight for my first period class early.

* * *

><p>By lunch my thoughts are still a mess. I had decided I will see Ms. Denman after school, to see what she has to say; maybe she could answer some of my questions. Now I'm just debating whether I should talk to Rikki before I do, I'm still not exactly sure whether she lied to me or not. But why else would she run out when she got wet? She's already lied to cover up her secret, she could've lied again, and she might just lie to me more if I try to talk to her about it. It's obvious she hates Ms. Denman, but would she lie to keep me from talking to her? Yes. Okay so never mind that option, talking to her is out. Maybe if I talk to Ms. Denmen I can get both sides of the story and figure out the whole truth; talking to her doesn't mean I have taken her side, right?<p>

With that decided I happily ate my lunch while also keeping a close eye on Rikki. So far she hasn't done anything suspicious, then again there is no water around here anyway… except my water bottle. That could help me prove or disprove if she was lying! It would be really easy, why didn't I think of this before? It has happened once already, why not test it out once more?

"Oh my goodness, I'm so sorry!" I exclaimed in mock surprise after knocking over my water bottle in Rikki's direction. There wasn't too much water left, but it did just reach her arm which she was lying on the table. I checked her face, but she wasn't panicked, she looked more like she was in deep concentration.

"You really need to start capping your water bottle," Rikki replied after about ten seconds. She neither ran nor changed, though I did think it was odd that her skin turned slightly red where it was wet, but only for a few seconds. This would mean I was wrong, but I just know that incident the first day of school couldn't have just been a coincidence. It was odd, and now I just have more questions and still no answers! Just great …

* * *

><p>By the time last period came, I had worked myself into a bundle of nerves just thinking about my talk with Ms. Denmen after school. I hardly paid any attention at all. The only thing that startled me to my senses was the final bell signaling the end of the day.<p>

I slowly got up and began packing the little things I actually had taken out with great care, briefly noting the rush of the rest of the class to get out of the room.

"Aren't you coming Carly?" Rikki asked me surprisingly.

"You go ahead, I have to ask about the homework," I lied in excuse. I could tell she didn't believe me, and was torn between leaving final period and regaining freedom or staying longer and risk facing another confrontation with Denmen. Needless to say she chose the former, and I was glad.

When I got all my things together I walked up to the teacher's desk, where Ms. Denmen was sitting and rapidly typing away at her computer.

I audibly cleared my throat, and when she seemed to have taken notice of me I began, "You said you wanted to talk to me?"

"Oh yes Carly, just give me a moment," She said finishing her typing, closing her computer, and looking up at me, "you know, I used to be like you. I was on my way to fame in the science world, my life was full of prospects. All my hard work had gotten me right where I wanted to be.

"However, it wasn't exactly as exciting as I thought it would be; when I went to Gold Coast, Australia, all I expected was the typical work I'd done by then a dozen times. Imagine my surprise when my teenage assistant comes up with a discovery ten times more interesting than anything I had ever even seen. A sample of DNA that completely changed its cellular make-up upon contact with water! Truly I was thrilled. He claimed he found it on the beach, but there is no way someone could find such a small sample as this on the beach, it was only about the size of a fingernail. However, the DNA sample was stolen and the records deleted by none other than my assistant, which led me to believe he was protecting something. I was devastated, and from there nothing seemed as exciting as such a peculiar sample."

"It turned into a fish scale?" I interrupted, still amazed that such a thing was possible.

"Precisely," Ms. Denman replied and it was easy to see the fascination on her face as she seemed to relive the past, "I went back there a few months later to do regular fish counts and examinations on Mako Island, where I found a similar DNA sample in a sea cave. For the fish counts we had set up a few cameras in the water, and when one of them caught the photo you have already seen of those three girls, I put the pieces together. I couldn't help it, I began putting in more research on the DNA sample and mermaids in general. I opened my big mouth and found people who were willing to fund research into these mermaids. Then one day I met with the girls themselves in that cave which contained both a land and underwater entrance. I had found a way to expand my research but I needed the mermaids themselves, and I was willing to give them anything they wanted for their cooperation. However, they hardly even gave us a chance to talk at all, assailing us with frozen balls of water, and then escaping."

"Rikki and her friends? They attacked you? Why? How?" I asked confused, that didn't sound very good.

"Rikki, Emma, and Cleo, yes, they did attack me and my men. From what I've seen I believe they have powers connected to their, for lack of a better term, "mermaidness," that have to do with water. Cleo, the brunette from the picture, created the bubble whilst Emma, the other blonde girl, froze it and it flew right near our heads. The assault seemed endless, they stayed and repeated until they got bored and left. I am just glad no one in my crew got seriously injured, they damaged a lot of our expensive equipment though," Ms. Denman said regretfully.

"The next time they brought my colleagues and I to that same point, only to taunt us. I brought two colleagues with me, one was attacked with a stream of water that knocked him into the rocks, unconscious, and the other was frozen until he could no longer move. I was isolated. They wouldn't listen to anything I offered them and jumped into the pool. Something happened that I don't completely understand, but they seemed to have given up their powers, came out wet and clothed. Destroying everything that could've been, and ending all possibilities of bringing my research any further. Effectively ending my career completely."

"Why exactly are you telling me all this? Are you still angry about what happened?" I asked, all the more confused.

"I am not still mad, I realize I was out of line; I should've approached them before I began anything," Ms. Denmen reflected, "The reason I am telling you this though, is because I don't think they really lost their powers. Really who would give all that power up when so much could be gained? Now I don't want harm to anyone, but I do want to know more about mermaids, the transformation and such. From my story, you can see how dangerous they are, I have to make sure that these powers are understood and under control, otherwise they could pose a great threat to humanity itself, especially if they were able to fake losing it all. Plus, as known by all good scientists, the unknown is always a threat. In conclusion, sorry for my blabbering, I only want to talk to her, learn what I can, and I was hoping you could help me do that."

"Why don't you just call her after class or something?" I asked.

"You saw how she reacted yesterday," Dr. Denmen explained, "There is no way she would currently talk to me or reveal anything if I asked. You are closer to her, you can help get more information, get her to agree to see me."

No, I knew that there was nothing I would be able to get Rikki to do, why would she trust me?

"I will see what I can do, I mean it isn't like we're not friends or anything," I said awkwardly laughing a little, like I usually do when I lie. I then cleared my throat, "What do you want me to do?"

"This Friday there is a teacher's meeting after school. I don't have to go, since I am a substitute, but otherwise this hall will be empty. I want you to convince her to meet with me, tell her I want to make amends, which I do. Once we are alone, with no possible eavesdroppers, maybe she will be willing to tell me what I want to know. By the way, did you learn anything on her real mermaid status? I just want to be prepared," Ms. Denmen asked sounding innocent while describing this otherwise sinister sounding scheme.

"Um no, I don't know," I replied slightly frightened, but not wanting to show it.

"Okay no worries, I will just prepare for the worst," Ms. Denmen said smiling, but then turned serious, "Remember Carly, mermaids are dangerous. We must learn everything possible. You're a smart girl, I know you will do the right thing."

"I better get going, my brother gets mad when I'm late," I said, making up excuses to get out of there.

"Mhm, I see," Ms. Denmen said putting away some papers, "You are free to go, if you have any questions, feel free to email me."

Gratefully I started for the door.

"Oh, and Carly?" Ms. Denmen asked.

"Yes," I asked, turning around one last time.

"I know this goes without saying, but don't tell anyone what is really going to happen here Friday. It can have serious consequences," Ms. Denmen stated seriously, and, I thought, bit threateningly.

"I will remember," I said before practically sprinting from the room.

What am I going to do now?

* * *

><p>Rikki's P.O.V.<p>

After a long day at school and being forced to mingle with people I hardly know or hate, it really is nice to just be alone for once.

From the school I walked straight to the lake, it wasn't too far off, without telling anyone. I haven't been there since the last full moon, but as I thought about it I didn't need directions. I just followed my mermaid senses, I could feel my way to this new moonpool. I would've liked Zane to come, but he was busy today. Anyway, I felt like exploring, and getting away from all my troubles. Where better than a moonpool?

When I found it, I could just feel the magic in the air, it was wonderful! It was like the moonpool back in Australia, except the magic seemed almost stronger, unused. I reveled in its glory, how had I not noticed this the last time? I just laid my head on the side of the pool, like I had done at the other moonpool, closed my eyes, and just took a while to breathe it all in. I became connected with this moonpool, like I had been with the one on Mako.

Mako. Ah, there were some very fond memories there, especially with Cleo and Emma. I remember that first day, when we got stranded on the island and stuck in the mooncave because Cleo had tripped. Then, even though swimming was clearly the only way to get out, she refused to come into the water.

'_Well, Cleo,'_ I thought contentedly, _'who's afraid of the water now?'_

'_Hey! That was a long time ago!'_ Came a whiny but oddly familiar reply, I jolted awake.

'_Cleo?!'_ I asked incredulously.

'_Rikki?!' _She replied.

'_Who did you think you were talking – thinking – to?' _I asked smiling.

'_I just thought it was in my head! Are we really talking with our minds? How is this possible?' _Cleo asked, clearly freaking out.

'_Rikki?'_ Came the other familiar voice.

'_Emma!' _I exclaimed, so happy to hear their voices so clear after so long, it was better than talking on the phone.

'_How is this even possible?' _Emma asked.

'_That is what Cleo and I were trying to figure out,'_ I replied.

'_Where are you?' _Emma asked.

'_I'm actually in this really cool new moonpool I found in a lake in America,' _I informed them.

'_Wow really? That is so cool!' _Cleo exclaimed, _'Have you met – you know – any more mermaids?'_

'_No, I don't think there are any here. There is no land entrance besides an opening high up in the ceiling and the underwater opening is very deep. Plus the magic here seems much stronger, almost untouched,' _I explained.

'_That is so cool!' _Cleo squealed.

'_Anyway, that doesn't quite explain this situation, does it?' _I asked.

'_No, actually it does,'_ Emma said, _'I was just thinking it over. Cleo and I are actually in the moonpool right now. And while we can talk to you through our minds, we actually can't talk to each other that way. I think this whole thing has to do with the connection between the moonpools. Obviously there must be some kind of magic they share.'_

'_That's great then! Whenever we want to talk, we can just meet up in the moonpools! This is perfect!' _I said excitedly.

'_Yes!' _Came both of their replies. And in that moment I can't even begin to describe how I felt.

We talked for hours, they caught me up on all the happenings in the Gold Coast, but eventually they had to go; apparently it was getting really late, or early, I'm not really sure. So I figured I better go too. I was extremely happy with this new development.

When I finally came to my house, I found no one was home, and I decided to take a bath. I didn't need to check the time to know Sam was probably still at Carly's place and mom was at one of her various jobs.

I just loved the feeling that came with being a mermaid in my true form. I felt free, even as I was confined to the space of the tub. I swear I could've lied there for hours. But it wasn't long until I heard the front door open.

"Rikki are you here?" Sam's familiar voice yelled throughout the house.

"Yes, I'm in the shower," I replied, hoping she would leave me be.

"Well I have to take a whiz so I'm coming in, hope you don't mind but then again don't really care because I gotta do what I gotta do. So just close the curtain or something," she said as I heard her approaching.

I went into immediate panic. Checking the door I found I had stupidly left it unlocked. What was I thinking?! The curtain! The steps were getting closer. I struggled to get a hold of the curtain, trying in vain to pull it over the tub. The door-knob was twisting, and I let out a small cry of frustration.

"You have some explaining to do."

* * *

><p><strong>So? Tell me what you think! Leave a Review! Now I am going to try to update at least twice more before school starts up again! :)<strong>


	9. The Snow

**A/N Finally the next chapter is here! I updated twice over break, but it was one for this story as well as my other story The Lost Princess (You guys should check it out) which I try to update equally between them. Anyway, there was more I wanted to put into it, but I thought you guys deserved something by now so here it is! And thank you to all who reviewed on the last chapter: Guest, YaleAceBella12, ObsessedwReading, Luna Julien, XxMeggyxX, CrazyHayniac, goodgirl275, h2ombav, KatAndEmmy!**

* * *

><p>Recap: "You have some explaining to do."<p>

Chapter 9: The Snow

Rikki's P.O.V.

The entire bathroom was filled with steam, and when it finally cleared I stood completely dry and clothed. Yeah it may seem weird, but when you change into a mermaid every time you touch water, it really doesn't matter if you take off your clothes before a bath or not.

"Coming in unannounced when I'm in the middle of a shower"

"It wasn't unannounced, I gave you fair warning I was coming in," Sam remarked, "Do you always shower with your clothes on?"

"What's it to you?" I responded, "Anyway, if you are going to go to the bathroom, I'm not sticking around."

I left the bathroom then, there wasn't much to discuss after that, and she didn't ask any more questions. That's the good thing about Sam I guess, she knows when to give me space. So I headed back to my bedroom.

It seemed my mother had just gotten home, because I heard her turning on the television when I passed the living room. It was the news, and normally I wouldn't care, but there was something particular that caught my attention. It was the weather, and the boring old, bald man declared that snow was expected to be falling beginning tonight and going through all day tomorrow.

Now that is going to be a problem.

The Next Morning…

Sure enough, the old weather dude was right. By the time I woke up, got dressed, and went out to eat breakfast, the ground was already covered in a thin layer of snow, and more was falling.

I groaned to myself, what should I do? Should I risk it? Who knows how long this snow will be on the ground, I may have to face it sooner or later. Then again, it would be better to go out when it was not falling from the sky with the strong possibility it will blow into my face no matter what I do. So, I guess it's time to play sick.

"I'm not feeling so well, I don't think I'm gonna go to school today," I said to my mother as I poured myself some cereal, doing my best to look as exhausted as I could.

"You look fine," Pam commented, eye-brows crinkled in confusion as she examined me from the other side of the room.

"I feel like I have a fever, and I have a stomachache and headache," I lied, she came over to me and laid a hand on my forehead which I instantly used my new power to make warmer. I was careful not to make it too warm, I didn't want to cause a panic like the last time the girls and I pretended to be sick to get out of going to school.

"Oh, it sounds like just a mild case of the flu. Probably because you aren't used to this cold weather we are having," Pam sympathized, "Do you want me to stay home with you?"

"No it's alright, like you said it's probably just a mild case, I think I'll be fine if I just get some more sleep," I assured her, while Sam glanced at me suspiciously from the other end of the table.

"Alrighty then, you just get some rest and hopefully you will feel better tomorrow," Pam said birghtly, then turned to Sam, "Sam, you should probably head out soon or you will be late for school."

"Sure thing," Sam replied finishing up and putting her dishes in the sink before adding hopefully, "Now you are sure school hasn't been canceled yet?"

"Yes I'm sure, there is only an inch or two of snow out there," Pam replied, "Don't forget your coat and hat."

Sam slipped on the aforementioned clothing and grabbed her bag before stomping out of the small house and slamming the door shut behind her. I couldn't quite tell if she was actually mad at me or not.

"Come to think of it, I better be getting on my way myself," Pam said looking at her watch, "You sure you will be alright alone?"

"Yes, positive," I assured.

"Okay, then stay in and keep warm, and get as much rest as possible," she ordered, "If you need any medicine, I'm sure there is something in the medicine cabinet in the bathroom you could use. If not though, just text me and I could pick some up on my way home."

"Sounds like a plan," I replied. Then she gathered all of her own things and left as well. Finally I was all alone. Now what should I do?

After I finished up my cereal I put my bowl in the sink and cleaned up all the dirty dishes that were lying there from today's breakfast. It wasn't too much of a bother, I'm used to doing it for my father and I when I lived with him in the trailer back in Australia. Plus, I do kinda owe Pam one for taking me on when my dad lost his job even though she could hardly provide for herself and Sam as it is.

Anyway, then I decided to text Zane. Since I'm alone right now, maybe he could come over.

/Hey Zane, want to hang out at my house right now?\ - Rikki

/Hi Rikki, of course I would, but aren't you supposed to be in school right now?\ - Zane

/Remember Zane? Snow = frozen water = mermaid should I touch it, and that would be impossible to not do in this weather\ - Rikki

/How did you get out of school?\ - Zane

/I pretended to be sick. Wasn't hard with my new power.\ - Rikki

/Cool, told ya it would come in handy :)\ - Zane

/When can you come over?\ - Rikki

/Well my tutor is coming in about half an hour so I probably can't come until after that, I'd say around 1ish?\ - Zane.

/Aw but that is such a long time away! :( \ - Rikki

/I know, but not all of us can pretend to be sick\ - Zane

/Fair enough, just text me when you leave k?\ - Rikki

/K love you 3 ;) \ - Zane

I was surprised when I read his reply, he knows I don't like all that mushy typical girlfriend/boyfriend talk, it just makes me feel uncomfortable. Then again, it is kind of cute.

/Love you too 3\ - Rikki

Now I still had some time before Zane came, and nothing to do. I don't really like being cooped up inside, pretty much why I like Australia more. Thinking of Australia, I decided to try texting the Cleo and Emma. I wasn't sure what time it was there, but I would be able to see once I got a reply.

/Hey Cleo, what's up? Anything interesting?\ I sent Cleo, I figured the two of them would be together, and the most likely of the two to have their phone on them is Cleo. Since she is constantly texting Lewis when he is not around, she hardly can stand to go anywhere without her mobile.

/Nm here since we talked just last night lol why?\ - Cleo

I received Cleo's reply, and before long another text came in.

/& Emma wants to know why you are not in school.\ - Cleo

/It's is snowing here, not great weather if ya kno what I mean. So ya I'm home sick today\ - Rikki

/I see haha but u r gonna hav to deal w/it sooner or later, snow sticks around a lot in the winter apparently.\ - Cleo

I knew the second part was coming from Emma.

/yeah I will when it isn't falling from the sky, kinda dangerous don't you think?\ - Rikki

/ya ur right. Ya kno, we never hav tht problem of snow here in Australia ;) \ - Cleo

/Don't remind me, I rlly miss being there :( \ - Rikki

I miss the ocean the most I think, well second to family and friends but still. The lake just isn't the same.

/It's not like you will be gone 4ever & America can't be tht bad, Zane's there too right?\ - Cleo

/Yeah I guess you're right. Zane always seems busy, but he is coming over later\ - Rikki

/See! Not so bad ;) & now we hav tht cool way of mind-talking at the moonpool (which we should do later)\ - Cleo

/Yeah def, just once it stops snowing :P\ - Rikki

/Oh yeah, of course :P btw what' s going on w/having Denman as your teacher?\ - Cleo

/Better than I thought so far, it's only been two days though. She hasn't pulled anything yet but I think she will soon & I will be ready\ - Rikki

/Good, I mean, what could she do at this point? As long as you are careful around water there is no way she can prove you are still a mermaid\ - Cleo

/Oh yeah! There is something I completely forgot to tell you guys! Emma is still w/you right?\ - Rikki

I can't believe I completely forgot to mention my new power to my best friends!

/Yeah why?\ - Cleo

/I got a power upgrade last full moon! I can heat any part of my body at will, minor water spills aren't a problem anymore ;) \ - Rikki

/Wow! Tht is something rlly big to forget to mention! :D But why can't you go out in the snow then?\ - Cleo

That is a really good question, why hadn't I thought of doing that before. I looked out the window, the snow was coming down pretty hard now, I would definitely not be able to avoid it. Question was, would I be able to heat my whole body to the point that wherever a snowflake hit me it would evaporate before it could affect me? From lunch yesterday however, when Carly spilled her water bottle and I had to evaporate the water from my arm before it became suspicious, I found that using this power took a lot of energy out of me. I don't think I would be able to heat my whole body, even if it were just the places that would possible get hit with water, for the time it would take me to get to school and back, while regulating the temperature so I didn't look like a tomato or heat myself up too much. That would be too much work, with a good chance I would slip up somewhere.

/Well to be honest I kinda didn't put the 2 together at first :P but I don't think it would work because it's like a blizzard out there & I haven't had much practice with this power\ - Rikki

/I see, well at least tht power will make it easier to keep Denman in the dark\ - Cleo

/Tht is what I'm hoping, but I can never know for sure what tht woman is thinking :P \ - Rikki

/Yeah :P Just be on your guard, and if anything happens you can always talk to Em and I, we could figure something out together :) \ - Cleo

I only wish it were that easy, but no, if it comes down to a fight with Dr. Demon, it will be between her and me. Emma and Cleo will not be able to help me.

* * *

><p>Carly's P.O.V.<p>

Today has just been a blur, I could hardly focus in any of my classes. I thought about what Ms. Denman had told me, and I was very conflicted on what to do about the whole situation. Rikki wasn't in school today, the first day of snow since her arrival; that was suspicious in itself, only further providing evidence to her being a mermaid. That also meant however, that I didn't even have a chance to try to convince her to have a meeting with Ms. Denman after school tomorrow. On the other hand, it was also very suspicious that Ms. Denman wants to meet with Rikki specifically during a time when the science hall will be empty of teachers, but I guess mermaid business, positive or negative, would be done in secret …

The more I thought about it though, the worse it sounded and the more dangerous it seemed. Knowing Rikki's stubborn attitude, gaging not only what I know from my limited time with Rikki but also my lifetime with Sam, and Ms. Denmen probably at least having a hint of it by now, she wouldn't just willingly give up any secrets on being a mermaid. However, Ms. Denman seemed pretty positive that should she meet Rikki, she will get the answers she needs, so just what does she plan on using to get those answers? It can't be good. But then again, is it worth it to get information on a potentially and seemingly dangerous creature?

This is also my twin's sister we are talking about, could I submit her to whatever Denman has planned? The more I considered it, the worse it became, and the more I learned what I needed to do.

By the last period of the day, I had come to the conclusion that no, I could not take part in whatever this may be, because only bad results could come from this. I won't help Ms. Denman in whatever it is that she has planned. She can get her information by her own means, but I will take no part.

All throughout class I caught her watching me as I did my work. I would look up, our eyes would meet, and I would immediately look down again. I could tell she was expecting something from me. Perhaps that I would have followed through with her plan, or would have some good news for her. She really has a put a lot of trust in me. I think I even noticed her give me a knowing smile when she read off the attendance and Rikki was absent. She too had come to the conclusion that it was because of the snow.

Class went by uneventfully however. Besides the fact that Rikki was absent, everything was pretty much the same. And when the final bell rang, signaling the end of the school day, I left the classroom as fast as I could, merging among my eager-for-freedom classmates. I was not ready to face Ms. Denman.

* * *

><p>Rikki's P.O.V.<p>

Zane came over at about 1:30 and I gave him the grand tour of my new house and room. Then we set up the laptop, made some popcorn, and watched a horror film, though we spent the whole time laughing at the stupid characters, adding in our own captions, and admiring the work that went into trying to scare the bejesus out of the viewer, the blood, carnage, gore, creepy dolls with turning heads, etc. All in all it was really fun, and by the end of it we could hardly catch our breath, we were laughing so hard.

"Oh come on! She was so dumb! When you hear a voice telling you it sees you, you don't follow it!" I exclaimed in hysterics.

"And that guy in the beginning too, why on earth would you give your daughter a doll you found on the street! Obviously it's cursed and going to kill you in your sleep with a chainsaw," Zane laughed.

"It was very well put together though, the blood looked almost real," I commented, calming down.

"Yeah and the ending was pure genius, I actually was not expecting that," Zane stated.

"Me neither! It was a good choice," I said, taking one of the last pieces of popcorn.

"You know, I never met a girl who liked horror films as much as you," Zane said looking at me.

"Oh really now. So is that a good or a bad thing?" I asked curiously.

"Oh definitely a good thing," He said smiling, then looked me straight in the eyes, "Did I ever really tell you how much I love you?"

I looked right back at him, "I love you too."

And together we shared a kiss, the kind that makes my heart flutter and my head spin, the kind I always have with Zane, the kind that reminds me we are meant to be together.

* * *

><p><strong>AN Happy belated Valentine's Day to you all! Yeah, I finished this chapter on Valentine's Day so that is why I added in that last scene, hope you guys enjoyed it ;) I bet you guys are also glad there really isn't a cliffhanger on this chapter haha. The story is getting on track and I pretty much know where I'm going, so I will get the next chapter out asap. In the meantime, please REVIEW any opinions, thoughts, or ideas you have on/for the story! Thank you!**


	10. She Knows

**A/N I know I know, it has been way too long, and I sincerely apologize but there is not much I can do when I have so much else I need to do, I still have to pick a college to go to next year! Anyway here it is finally and thank you to all you people who followed, favorite, and reviewed this story. Especially those who reviewed on the last chapter: mimzy, YaleAceBella12, Deaf Angel, goodgirl275, h2o magic 19, metheperson7, ObsessedwReading, CrazyHayniac, slrose3025, KitKatEmerald, and XxMeggyxX! Also thank you to artemis20044002, who reminded me I really needed to update, so here it is! Thank you all so much for keeping up with this story!**

**Also please note that my picture of Sam's mom is a bit different than in the actual show, she started out loving and caring in my story so I'm just gonna keep her like that, I think it really helps the story along.**

* * *

><p>Chapter 10: She Knows<p>

Rikki's P.O.V.

I woke up to find the screen of my laptop on the credits of the movie Zane and I had been watching. We were both laying on my bed, my head resting on his chest. I could just hear his soft snores, and I knew he was still pretty much asleep.

I was actually pretty content with just going back to sleep, but then I took notice of the noise that had aroused me from my own rest, my mobile was ringing. I had to reach over Zane to grab it from where I left it on the nightstand by my bed. The caller ID read 'Sam', I wonder why she would call me …

"Hello?" I said as I pressed the answer button.

"Hi Rikki, this is Carly," Carly said quickly and with what seemed to be great urgency.

"Why are you calling me?" I asked curiously.

"Don't come to school tomorrow," Carly replied, "I don't have much time to explain but just don't, Dr. Denman is involved."

"What? What are you talking about?" I asked, quickly catching on to the seriousness of this demand.

"She knows you are still … well, you know! And she wants to 'ask questions.' Look, Sam just went to the bathroom and will be back any minute, just stay home tomorrow."

Then the line went dead.

That was … strange, to say the least. However, I wasn't one to worry about missing another day of school. Plus, I knew Denman must have been planning something. That woman is always after something. I wonder how Carly knows though … Anyway, Denman knowing I'm still a mermaid is a problem that will have to be dealt with at some point or another, though I would prefer it to be on my own terms and not hers. So, no school tomorrow.

Then I looked at my mobile once more, just to find the time was already 6:00pm! My mother was going to be home in half an hour, and I seriously don't think she would appreciate it if I had a boy over while she was gone. I know my dad wouldn't.

"Zane," I said nudging him, quite surprised he was still asleep, "Zane, wake up!"

"Huh?" He mumbled, "Zane, you have to go before my mom gets home. It's six o'clock.

"No it's not," Zane stated sleepily turning his back to me.

"Yes it is! Come on Zane!" I laughed, pushing him harder, until eventually he fell off the bed.

"Hey!" He yelled, finally fully awake.

"You've gotta get going," I told him.

"Is it really six?" He asked.

"Yes!" I replied.

"Ugh, my dad is going to kill me," Zane said getting to his feet, "I was supposed to be home by six for dinner to meet his new girlfriend or something."

"You go and have fun with that," I smirked walking him to the door. It wasn't really surprising, Harrison has had a few girlfriends here and there, after Candy, while Zane and I had been dating. Zane hated having to meet them every time too, he once said he almost preferred when his dad didn't always tell him who he was out with.

"Oh you know the drill," He sighed, "Well goodbye. Love you."

"Love you too," I replied giving him one last kiss goodbye before he left out the front door, into the still falling, though not as intensely as earlier, snow. I quickly closed the door as the cold started to seep in. Then I went back to my room.

Left to my own thoughts I was forced to deal with the great and pressing issue at hand. How was I supposed to deal with this?

_She knows._

* * *

><p>Friday Morning<p>

*Knock knock*

I hardly knew I had fallen asleep before I was awoken by the knocking at my door and I noticed the great sunlight, reflected off the snow, pouring in through the glass of my window.

"Rikki? Are you awake?" Came the voice of my mother through my closed door.

"Yeah," I replied sleepily, and she opened the door and came into the room.

"How are you feeling today?" She asked and I immediately remembered Carly's cryptic message from yesterday.

"Not good," I croaked, doing my best to look weak and exhausted, it wasn't that hard at this point. I raised the heat in my face to the point where I felt it would at least look a bit flushed.

"Oh dear, you look worse than yesterday I'm afraid," Pam said with a concerned look as she placed her hand on my forehead, "You definitely are not going to school today."

"That's okay, I don't feel that bad though, just mostly tired and sore," I responded.

"Okay, that doesn't sound too bad," She said, "Do you think you can handle yourself? Do you want me to stay home with you?"

"No, I'll be fine, I just need some sleep and you need to work," I told her, and I could tell she knew I was right.

"Okay, but remember, if you need anything, anything at all, just call me. I will have my cell phone on me at all times," She stated.

"I will," I replied, "Goodbye."

"Goodbye," She said as she exited my room. I listened quietly for about fifteen minutes until I was sure her and Sam had left the house for the day. Then I got out of bed and went to the kitchen, I was starving!

There wasn't much, so I just poured myself a bowl of cereal and had a yogurt. I looked out the window to find it was actually a pretty nice day out, if you didn't look at the three feet of snow that covered the ground and the probably freezing wind. On the positive side though, the sun was shining and it wasn't snowing anymore. Meaning I could go outside today, even if it also meant I had to be really, really careful. Getting out of the house felt like something I desperately needed. I decided to call up Zane, maybe we could go to the mall or something, explore Seattle a bit more as well as this winter here and all the snow covering the ground. That is something neither of us has experienced in Australia.

"Hey Rikki, what's up?" Zane asked when he picked up his mobile.

"Not much, just ditched school again today," I replied, "Want to hang out again? Today we can actually leave the house."

"I would love to, but my dad's dragging me downtown today for one of his big conferences. Needs an assistant to pick up his papers, easy guess who was his first pick," He replied with an obvious tone of annoyance. He hated doing work with his father.

"Oh, sounds like loads of fun," I laughed though I was pretty disappointed,"So, you're gonna be gone all day?"

"Yup, sounds like it," Zane said sadly.

"Guess I'll just have to make do without you then," I told him.

"Are you gonna go out alone with all that snow on the ground?" He asked.

"I can handle myself you know, as long as the snow is on the ground and not in the air" I reminded him, "Plus, you must know I can't handle being stuck in the house alone all day."

"All I'm saying is that you gotta be careful, you know people like to throw snow around for fun right?" He asked.

"Of course I know that," I replied, though I do suppose that hadn't occurred as a problem to me before, "I think I'll probably just go down to the lake for a bit." My body was aching for a swim.

"Are you crazy? Do you know how cold that water is? It might have already frozen over," Zane stated.

"If there is any ice it can't be that thick, it's still early, and with my power that won't be an issue. As for the average temperature, cold water never bothered me anyway, I think it's a mermaid thing," I explained, "I'll be fine. How about I call you when I get back home, will that make you feel better?"

I could hear the smile in his voice on the other end as he realized how overprotective he was acting, "yes, yes it will," he replied, "Fine, have fun, talk to you later."

"Okay talk to you later, bye." I responded before hanging up. Guess I'm on my own.

I quickly bundled up, snow jacket, boots, hat, scarf, and gloves. Making sure to grab the spare set of keys and lock the door of the house behind me. I quickly found that the bright sun was quite deceiving as the wind that blew quite fervent and strong was bitterly cold, at least compared to what I am used to. However, thanks to my new power, this was not a problem as I was able to warm myself up to normal temperature with surprisingly little effort needed.

I had pretty much memorized the way to the lake, and by now my connection with this moon pool had grown so I could feel its magic calling to me subtly. It was only about a fifteen minute walk plus a five minute speed-swim.

I took Zane's advice though and tried to be pretty cautious and aware of my surroundings, but luckily there weren't many people out and about this early. As I got closer to the lake I sent a text to both Cleo and Emma, just to make sure one of them would get it, telling them I would be at the moon pool if they wanted to meet up and mind speak like we did before. I also stressed that I had some very important information for them.

Luckily when I approached the lake I found it hadn't frozen over yet. Even though, as I told Zane, it wouldn't have been that much of a problem if it had, it still would have been quite a pain to go through. It was also quite lucky that there was no one else out who was thinking to get into that cold lake water. Not a footprint to be seen left or right, I was clearly alone but I still took the precaution of going around some rocks before diving in. What can I say, old habits die hard.

It was actually a bit hard to dive in with all that heavy winter clothing on, and the freezing water was a great shock at first, but after the transformation my body quickly warmed up in the water's gentle embrace and I felt so much lighter and freer. I couldn't help but just take some time to simply swim around. The lake wasn't as grand as the ocean, and there wasn't that much to see, but I still managed to take at least a half hour detour on the way to the moon pool.

Though I would've liked some time alone, it was hardly ten minutes later that I heard, well I guess sort of sensed, Cleo and Emma in the other moon pool.

'_Wow you guys are quick'_ I commented.

'_Came as soon as we got your text' _They both replied.

'_So what is the situation?' _Emma asked.

'_I actually have quite a big problem, apparently Denman now knows I'm still a mermaid' _I told them_._

'_What? How?' _Cleo asked.

'_Well apparently she had a hint and the snow day I took yesterday confirmed her thoughts,' _I thought-sighed_, 'Carly told me she had something planned for me today, so I stayed home from school today as well. But I'm not sure how I should deal with this.'_

'_Wait, who's Carly?' _Cleo asked.

'_Carly's just my sister's friend, it doesn't matter,' _I told them.

'_It kinda does matter, this means that she too knows about our secret,' _Emma stated.

'_Well yeah but it's okay, I don't think she will tell anyone. She accidentally came upon some creepy photographs Denman had of us in a file on her desk, I told her the story, that we lost our powers forever, but I think Denman convinced her otherwise, at least when it comes to me. Still I think I can trust her. After all, she is the one who warned me not to go to school today.'_ I reasoned.

'_Okay well that's good at least,' _Cleo said.

'_Yeah but still I need to figure out how to deal with Denman,' _I returned to the main topic at hand, _'I can't stay away from school forever.'_

'_Could you request a class transfer?' _Emma asked, thinking logically as always.

'_Yeah I guess I could request a transfer, at least then I won't have to see her every day,' _I contemplated, _'But that won't solve the problem of her knowing my secret.'_

'_You have to somehow assure her you are not a mermaid anymore,' _Cleo said.

'_How could I make her believe I'm not a mermaid anymore? She can be very persistent,' I said worriedly._

'_You can use your new power!' _Cleo stated,_ 'Right in front of her eyes, get wet, very wet, and dry yourself off before you turn.'_

'_It's not that easy you know, it takes a lot of work, I don't think I could dry myself in time if it was too much water like that,' _I explained to her.

'_It could probably be some more subtle things, like drinking from the water fountain or just purposefully touching water in her presence. Obviously before this you would have to do some practice with your power, but then that probably wouldn't be too difficult. And as long as you aren't under her constant watch in her class, I doubt she will risk confrontation if you give her reason to doubt her inferences,' _Emma simplified.

'_Like if I go to school Monday acting just a little bit sick, it could seem that I really was just sick Thursday and Friday, I mean it really is possible. After school I can request a class transfer, with will hopefully go through. Then the plan is to slowly convince her day by day that I'm not a mermaid with minor water instances when she is watching?' _I asked.

'_Yeah, pretty much,' _Emma replied

'_Sounds good,' _Cleo said.

'_What if that doesn't work though,' _I asked, I was really not one for taking such slow and prolonged measures, there just had to be a better way to deal with this. _'How do we know she even knows about the drop of water thing? We never exactly told her. That might not convince her.'_

'_That's true, but what else can you do?' _Cleo asked.

'_I don't know,' _I replied,_ 'All I know is that it is very likely going to come down to a confrontation one way or another and I'd rather it be on my terms than hers.'_

'_Are you sure confrontation is the best way though? It's been a while since we dealt with her, who knows what she is capable of or what she will try to do given the chance,' _Emma reasoned.

'_If I just approach her right after class one day, I think I could probably end this once and for all. And in a class room setting I'm pretty sure there is little she would be able to do.' _I considered.

'_Are you sure that would work?' _Emma asked.

'_I'm not really sure of anything, but I like that plan better than trying to convince that ruthless woman I'm not what she thinks I am, when I am,' _I told her.

'_Just be careful,' _Cleo cautioned, _'She kidnapped Lewis once and trapped us like animals who knows what creepy tricks she has up her sleeve.'_

'_I know, I'll be careful, but I really think this would be the best way to handle it. I will tell you guys the result Monday afternoon,' _I told them_._

'_Well good thing we got that settled, at least for now, because we actually have to be off.' _Emma sighed.

'_Let me guess, work? Boyfriends?' _I asked with just a hint of jealousy. I had no idea what I was going to do with the rest of the day now.

'_How'd you know?' _Cleo joked_ 'I have work at the Marine Park in half an hour and Emma has a date with Ash at the stables.'_

'_Ooh, sounds quite romantic Emma,' _I teased_, 'Well, wouldn't want to keep your prince charming waiting.'_

We said goodbye and parted ways mentally. I stuck around in the moon pool for a bit, but after a while found that there was nothing more to do. So then I returned home. First thing I did was call up Zane, and we talked for quite a bit. Turns out his dad was on an hour lunch break and he was just as bored as I was. The hour seemed to pass way too quickly though, because it seemed like only a minute on the mobile with Zane before he had to go again, leaving the promise he would call once the conference was over.

By then though I was hungry for lunch myself, so I made a sandwich with whatever I could find in the fridge. When I checked the clock on my phone, I found it was actually quite later than I thought it was, about 3:15 PM, school was over. Not that I expected to see Sam anytime soon, but it did remind me that there was probably some assignments that I would be expected to do to make up for my absent days, so I grabbed my laptop to see if any of my teachers had posted them online.

Suddenly though, my mobile went off with an unknown number on the caller ID.

"Hello?" I asked once I picked it up.

"Hey Rikki, it's Jack, I got your number from Sam. Are you okay? You haven't been in school these past couple days," He replied. Was he really that concerned?

"Oh yeah, just a bit of the flu," I lied, "I'm not quite used to this cold weather."

"Oh that's understandable," Jack said, "I was just wondering if you had heard about the World History project."

World History was the class Jack and I shared first period, but I actually hadn't heard anything of the said project.

"No, what is it about?" I asked confused.

"Oh yes, he just assigned it yesterday. We had to choose partners, and I chose you since you weren't here. We have to make a big diorama and report tracing the events of World War II. It is worth a big part of our grade, and due Monday," Jack explained, "and I know this isn't any of your concern but I'm kinda failing the class right now, I need to get a good grade on this assignment. So I was kinda hoping you wouldn't be too sick to maybe come over to my house today to start working on it?"

Honestly I could currently remember little to nothing about World War II, and I really wasn't concerned with my own grade in that class. However, it was a partner project, and if he really needed that grade I wasn't going to make him do all the work or take him down with me by not contributing at all. Plus, him offering up his place gives me another excuse to get out of the house.

"Yeah, sure, that would be fine. If you really think you could use my help," I joked.

"Ok great! I'll text you my address," He replied.

"Sounds good," I told him and we both hung up, it was only a few minutes before his text came through with an address. I used Google Maps to find it, thankfully only about a 20 minute walk from my house. I wrote a short note to my mom and sister just saying I had to go over to a friend's house to work on a project, assuring my mom that I was feeling much better and this was important. Then I got straight to the walk, all bundled up again. Even though there was a lot more action outside this time of day, I am happy to say the walk there was pretty uneventful, and I didn't get lost on the way.

I eventually found myself in front of what according to the address he gave me was his house. It was a pretty decent sized house, with a well shoveled, long walkway leading up to the front door. Now I know, this wasn't the first time I had gone over to another person's house to work on a project and even though I hadn't known him very long, I had no reason not to trust Jack. However, I couldn't shake the feeling that there was something very wrong with this situation.

* * *

><p><strong>AN And there it is! Please review and tell me what you think :)**


	11. Jack

**A/N Yes I know this took forever, and it isn't as long as I wanted it to be, I'm sorry, but I had trouble figuring out the best way to put this together and we are getting into the action of this story! Only so much more to go!**

**XxMeggyxX - Yes those were Frozen references, glad you caught them haha XD I love that movie!**

**KitKatEmerald - I know right! I mean, sometimes things like that work but personally I'm not much a fan of crossovers with H2o just to make certain characters merpeople.**

**And now we find out the truth behind the mysterious Jack ...**

* * *

><p>Chapter 11: Jack<p>

Earlier that Friday

Carly's P.O.V.

I was really relieved to find that Rikki actually listened to me and took my advice, staying home from school again today. I was also relieved that I was able to avoid Ms. Denman all day, but my final period was quickly approaching. I convinced myself that as long as I can convince Denman that I had nothing to do with Rikki not being in school to enact her plan, I should be in the clear. Problem was, I am usually a terrible liar, especially when I am nervous, and no one makes me more nervous lately than that woman.

I quickly took my seat once I entered the room, trying not to stand out too much. Still I couldn't help but notice the semi-accusing semi-confused glare that Ms. Denman shot me during attendance. I hoped today would go just as yesterday, that she would allow me to do my work for the period and then leave after without so much as exchanging one word with each other. However, this hope was quickly crushed when, ten minutes into the period, Ms. Denman called me up to her desk.

"Miss Chadwick was a no show again today," The blonde woman stated rather calmly.

"Yeah, Sam said she is really sick, it must be due to the weather," I replied just as casually, putting on a fake smile, "I hear it is much warmer in Australia."

"I suppose that is a convincing excuse, but you and I both know the truth," the woman smirked, "It's just too bad you couldn't convince her to come in today."

"Yeah too bad," I repeated nervously, though it seemed she wasn't going to punish me.

"But I would just like you to know that even though you have failed me, I still have a plan B," Denman stated with a small smile plastered on her face, showing only the slightest hint of irritation, "And everything will come together perfectly. Your only part now, and I suggest you perform it well, is to keep quiet on the whole matter."

Now I was just confused. She didn't accuse me of telling Rikki not to come, no, she didn't seem to think that. I think she thought I was too scared of her to even try to defy her. Now she has some plan B? Another way to get at Rikki? And she won't tell me, apparently I'm not involved, so I really have no idea what this plan would involve. And all she wants me to do is keep quiet.

Well that just isn't gonna happen.

Sam's P.O.V.

"Hey, Sam!" Someone called out behind me as I rushed to my locker, eager to unload my bag of all its useless cargo.

"What?" I asked, knowing the boy was right behind me, though I refused to turn around and give him my full attention, I didn't even know the kid.

"My name's Jack, I'm a friend of your sisters, and she hasn't been in school lately," Jack began, but then stopped as if waiting for some sort of explanation. Meanwhile I continued shoving the books into my locker until he took the hint and continued, "Well we have a project to work on together and since I haven't seen her I was hoping you could give me her cell number so I could call her?"

Now I stood, slamming my locker shut as I turned to face him, pleased when he took a few steps back.

"Give me one reason to trust you," I smirked, giving him a once over, seemed like a decent kid I suppose.

"We go to the same school? We're in the same grade?" He tried, "We are in the same math class?"

"Terrible reasons, but I'll give it to you for trying," I stated, waiting as he took out his phone and brought up new contact before handing it to me to put in the numbers, "And I am going to assume you know what can and will happen to you if you betray my trust."

"I do," Jack replied taking his phone back," Thanks."

I was really grateful to find Carly walking towards me as Jack walked away.

Freddie's P.O.V.

I didn't walk home with Carly and Sam today, I had to finish up some last minute research in the library, so I was there a bit later than normal. Honestly I was surprised to see one student still roaming the upstairs halls, since most students crowd in the café or the commons if they end up having to stay at school later. I followed behind him, not to be creepy or anything, but because I was going the same way, towards the stairwell, and I saw him pop into the only classroom still open. I recognized it as Mrs. Gawder's room, which has currently been covered by a substitute. I wonder why a substitute would stay this late …

Anyway I tried to push the thought to the back of my mind as I passed the classroom, but some of the words I overheard from the conversation within caught my attention before I passed the door, a woman's voice saying, "… Rikki will come," and so I stopped and listened

"I'm sure of it," the boy replied.

"She better if you really want to earn your cut," The woman said with a dark chuckle, "I will have that mermaid once and for all."

I stood still for a few moments confused, as everything began to piece itself together. Rikki is a mermaid? That is completely implausible though. Mermaids don't exist! Right? Then again it would make sense … the water … and the moon! So that is why she was so interested in it! But mermaids are only myths! There is no real proof of them existing … at least not yet. It would make sense, but there has to be a more logical reason right? But if there was then why would this substitute teacher, who from what I heard has a background in marine biology, be so quick to go after her.

It wasn't until I heard the click-clacking of heels on wood that I realized how vulnerable of a position I was in. So I took off in opposite direction, a longer but safer route, at a furious fast-walk, not wanting to look to suspicious if caught but also needing to get to my destination as soon as possible … I have to warn the others.

Rikki's P.O.V. (where we left off last chapter)

I stood outside the door still getting the feel that something wasn't right as I examined the house for any sort of threat.

Finding none though I shook off the feeling and walked up to the door, ringing the doorbell once. Still she was waiting for about ten minutes, about to ring again, when I heard the door being opened.

"Rikki, glad you could make it," Jack said as he held the door open for her with a suspicious smile plastered on his face. I walked in cautiously looking around, it was a pretty nice place.

"Is your mom home?" I asked casually, though we seemed to be alone, I couldn't really hear anyone else.

"Yeah she should be around here somewhere. Let's go to the living room," He stated gesturing with his hand in the direction of said room, though he stayed behind me.

I walked down the hall and into the rather large room to find a rather strange display covering one of the farther walls catch my interest. I walked up to it, not exactly expecting Jack to follow me. It looked like a display from some weird Marine museum. There were many fish hung on plaques, most that I recognized as saltwater, from the ocean. There were shelves covered with jars that contained different types of coral and such, each with its own label. There were newspapers whose bold titles displayed the latest discoveries in Marine biology.

"What does your mother do for a living," I asked as I began to fill with dread, realizing I was right to be nervous and I never should have come here in the first place. I mean homework, really?

It didn't help that the answer came from the other doorway through a voice that sent a chill down my spine, "Glad you like it, its more of a hobby really." The sarcastic tone of Dr. Denman's voice was not lost as h slipped into the room with a nasty smirk.

"What do you want Denman," I spat glaring her in the eye, knowing I was currently trapped unless I could get past her. I heard Jack leave the room behind me, guess his work was done.

"Nice to see you too Rikki," Denman sneered, "You know I really didn't think this would work, but I guess you are more gullible than I gave you credit for. You can thank Jack though, he came up with the idea."

"Now that you have me what are you going to do? What is this master plan? Do you really think you can make me tell you anything just because you have me alone?" I asked her casually heading back towards the way I had come from.

"You will speak soon enough," Denman stated smugly, though she didn't make a move to stop me.

"In your dreams!" I spat, "You know even attempting to hold me here is illegal, I can get you arrested, the one thing that will make your pathetic life worse than it already is."

"Oh no, there won't be any of that." Denman replied and I could see the serious craze in her eyes, it was not pretty. The woman literally had lost all she had, or at least she feels that way, like she has nothing to lose, and that can be really dangerous.

"You are one crazy bitch, you know that?" I replied getting closer to the door.

"Now you nit wit!" She shouted, not to me, but to someone behind me.

I tried to turn around to look before I was roughly grabbed by who I can only assume was Jack and a white cloth was placed over my mouth, and I instantly knew I was in trouble.

I struggled as much as I could, attempted to hold my breath, kicked and hit as much as I could behind me, got a few scratches in too, but with him behind me it was hard to get anything solid. It wasn't long before my vision spotted and I vowed to myself no matter what I wasn't going to give Denman what she wanted.

* * *

><p><strong>AN I will try to get the next chapter out soon, and it definitely will be longer and action filled! I will finish this story no matter what, only a few chapters left I believe, so stay tuned!.**

**Props to Jmw for guessing correctly! Yes, Jack is Denman's son! I believe I put in a hint or two in an earlier chapter ;)**


	12. Dr Demon's Residence

**A/N Yeah it took forever like always but it is here now! Enjoy and please answer my question at the end. THANK YOU to everyone reading, favoriting, following and reviewing!**

Chapter 12: Dr. Demon's Residence

Freddie's P.O.V.

As soon as I learned Rikki could be in danger I rushed back to my apartment, considering Carly and Sam had already left school. On my fast walk through the cold, I began to wonder how they would react to such wild news. They might just think I'm crazy ... But maybe the evidence I can recall will be enough proof ... Sam's probably going to punch me ... or worse.

'You have to do it,' I reminded myself, 'Whether your friends believe it or not, whether you believe it or not, someone is planning on kidnapping your friend, whether she is actually a mermaid or not.'

Still when I finally made it up to Carly's door I stood there for a few moments to get my thoughts straight before going in.

"Carly I need to tell you something," I stated seriously when I caught sight of Carly on the front couch, I could hear Sam in the kitchen as usual, "Where's Spencer?"

"Don't worry about Spencer, he's out getting supplies," Carly assured as I took the seat next to her on the couch, "So what do you need to tell me?"

"Well, you see ... it's Rikki," I began and I saw her face turn extremely serious as she glanced back to see if Sam was coming from the kitchen yet, she wasn't, but I waited until Carly turned back to continue, "You see she's a ... or at least someone thinks she's a ..."

"Mermaid?" Carly finished where I struggled, surprisingly.

"Yeah, how did you know?" I asked her confused as she looked incredibly downcast.

"Long story," Carly muttered.

"We have to tell Sam," I stated, and she nodded her head in agreement as it wasn't long before the mentioned blonde made her way to the hair from the kitchen.

"Tell me what?" She asked, making it evident she heard the last bit of our conversation as she licked her fingers cleaning off whatever was left of what she had eaten from the fridge.

"Sam, um," Carly began, nervously pushing her hair from in front of her fave behind her ear, and I sent her an encouraging look, "I know this may be hard to believe but ... well ... your sister, Rikki, she's a -"

"A mermaid?" Sam finished nonchalantly, surprising both me and Carly.

"How did you know?" I asked in disbelief, I must have been the last to figure this out.

"We live in the same house and share a bathroom," Sam shrugged it off, "How did you two find out?"

"I overheard that new substitute talking with someone about it," I told them, "That's what I needed to talk to you guys about, they were talking about kidnapping Rikki I think, her exact words were 'I will have my mermaid.'"

"How would a substitute teacher know about Rikkis secret?" Sam asked to which I had no answer, but Carly did.

"That's Ms. Denman, apparently former Dr. Denman, she encountered Rikki as a mermaid in Australia a year or so ago and apparently now she is after her and whatever she can tell her about mermaids," Carly sighed looking a bit relieved to finally get that off her chest, she seemed to have been holding onto that secret a while.

"How long have you known?" I asked her, suspecting this was the secret she talked to me about the other day on the way to school.

"Since the substitute came ..." Carly admitted, "Sorry I didn't tell you guys earlier, but I promised I wouldn't. Anyway she tried to get me to lure Rikki into a trap after school today so I told her not to show ... But Denman did say she had another plan."

"Well who was she talking to Fredward," Sam asked, no longer so nonchalant as it was revealed just how serious the situation was.

"I didn't know him, but I think he's in our class," I replied.

"Oh no," Sam replied scrunching up her face in disgust, "Was he a spindly kid with a weird hair cut? Named ... Jack?"

"I guess that describes him," I confirmed vaguely recalling a Jack being in our class.

"Why?" Carly asked sending Sam an accusing look.

"I may have given him Rikki's cell number," Sam stated, " In my defense though, I wasn't informed she was in danger" she returned Carly's look, making Carly look away guiltily.

"Well okay, just because he has her number and is in leagues with Denman who seems eager to go after Rikki doesn't mean we're too late, try calling Rikki," I told Sam, who pulled out her phone soon after and attempted to contact her twin.

"No answer," Sam said after a few minutes taking her phone from her ear to hang up.

"Well that doesn't necessarily mean anything, try your house phone," Carly encouraged and Sam obliged.

"No answer there either," Sam said setting her phone down.

So I stood up, "I think we all know what we have to do."

They each nodded and got up as well, getting their coats on, we have to go to Sam's house to see if Rikki was still there, possibly sleeping or just not answering her phone, or if she was really currently in trouble, then go from there.

The walk itself was quite a ways but Sam lead the way, since she always walks home anyway and in the rush we were in I think we made it there in record time.

We knocked a few times, the doorbell was broken, but when we got no answer Sam used her keys to get in. We searched the whole house, just to find it empty, before Carly found the note Rikki had left. We were too late.

"So she's out 'studying' with a friend," Carly stated after we had all read the note.

"It's Jack," Sam stated, her anger evident in her voice, "He said something about a project, I thought he was sincere. Boy is that douche gonna pay when I see him."

"So," I started after a moment of silence followed Sam taking out said anger on a random empty can, "How are we going to find out where Jack lives?"

Rikki's P.O.V.

I woke up to find myself strapped to a chair in the dark basement. The rope tied my legs to the legs of said chair as well as tied around my stomach, arms, and the back of the chair. Surprisingly though, my hands themselves were free, even though they were sort of pinned at my sides.

I was alone and of course my first thought was my phone, but I quickly found it had been taken from me as it was no longer in my pocket. My second thought was escape while I could. I had just gotten myself in the position to begin burning the rope that tied me to the chair when I heard the irritating clacking of heels on the wooden basement stairs.

"Oh good, your awake," Denman's irritating voice followed soon after, "Then we can begin."

I didn't give her any response but a glare, resting my hands at my side so she wouldn't know what I had been trying to do.

"Let's start with the easy stuff," she said stopping to stand right in front of me the open bottle of water becoming evident in her hand "are you still a mermaid?"

I wanted to say no, but it is just t0o easy for her to prove her point if I lied. I'm in too compromising a position to keep that secret for long, but there are other things I don't have to reveal.

"Perhaps," I eventually replied, "What does it matter, would you let me go if I said wasn't?"

"No, I guess you're right, I wouldn't," she laughed to herself beginning a steady pace back and forth from wall to wall in front if me, "Are the other girls still mermaids?"

I could feel her staring me down, daring me to lie to her. Well, I never turn down a challenge.

"I wouldn't know, we stopped talking after that night, why do you think I ended up coming to live in America?" I lied easily returning her glare and giving no signs of it being a fib. I had mastered the art of perfect lying years ago.

She really had no reason to distrust me, but at this point I don't think anything I say would persuade her from what she already believes.

"Sure," she responded, " I'll accept that answer for now."

"Would I ever lie to you?" I joked, making it sound sincere.

"How did you and the others become mermaids?" She continued the interrogation, ignoring my last response.

"We were born that way," I lied again, seeing that she still held some doubt but found no reason that what I was saying couldn't be true. She picked up a clipboard that had been lying on a table across the room and began taking notes.

"What's your power?" She asked returning her gaze to me with one glance to my hands at my sides.

"What do you mean?" I asked, feigning confusion at her question.

"Your power, like those your friends displayed," she stated, and I could tell she was having trouble finding how to put the question.

"Care to explain?" I replied, stalling.

"Don't play dumb with me," Denman growled, obviously frustrated, "Your friends attacked me and my men with balls of ice! One formed the ball and the other froze it, but you didn't even attempt any sort of power attack. So I'm going to ask you again, what is your power?!"

"I don't know what you are talking about," I replied smoothly, keeping a calm face though inwardly I found her growing anger hilarious. Truth is, I didn't attack her because at that time I didn't exactly want to kill her and it seemed like Cleo and Emma could take care of the situation. Now I wouldn't exactly mind doing so seeing the position she has put me in, but so far her not knowing my power is working in my favor.

"Of course you do!" Denman stopped pacing in order to fix me with her icy glare, slapping my face hard, but not hard enough to deter me nor much harder than I expected and so I held my resolve.

"Unless ..." She began as her face showing she had a sort if revelation and she laughed to herself, "You don't have a power!"

"If you say so," I muttered, inwardly smirking.

"Yes! That is the only thing that makes sense," Denman laughed crazily, "You hated and distrusted me more than the others, I could tell, but not once did you ever try to use any sort of power against me. The only reason could be that you couldn't! Why didn't I think about this before!"

"I truly wonder," I muttered sarcastically, knowing she wouldn't pay attention to anything I said anyway.

"Well that makes things easier for me," Denman said jotting down more notes, "Let's continue.

"How do you transform?"

"Magic?" I mean seriously? That's a pretty dumb question.

"Don't give me attitude," Denmen "scolded" if it could even be called that.

"I'm not, it's just obvious I haven't really dug into the whole how I go from human to mermaid it sort of just happens. I thought finding out the how was your job," I stated.

"That is what we will be doing once the tank arrives, hopefully tomorrow or I'll just have to send Jack over to pick it up in person …" Denmen contemplated, "However that is besides the point as you know the answer I'm really looking for … how else could I put it … what triggers your transformation?"

"If that's what you meant you should've just said so," I smirked before revealing,"10 seconds after water touches my skin I turn."

"That's it?" Denman asked annoyingly taking notes again, so I decided to mess with her a bit.

"No, the water must be saltwater, because you obviously know mermaids are saltwater creatures, and a decent amount must come into contact with my skin for it to work, like I'd say at least a liter. That's why I transform pretty quickly going into the ocean," I stated with as straight a face as I could manage.

"Of course," Denmen stated, completely unaware of my sarcasm. Either I am just that good or she is just that gone right now.

Suddenly I heard my phone start ringing .. From her pocket. She pulled it out, smugly reading the caller id.

"Really? You're still seeing that Bennett boy?" She asked, "Too bad he won't be able to save you this time."

She rejected the call before putting the phone back I'm her pocket.

"You know people are going to start wondering where I am," I reminded her.

"Oh I'm not worried about that," Denman smirked, and I could tell she had some sort of plan. Probably just text my mom I'm staying at a friends or something like that, damn mobiles, you can never tell who is really at the other end of the line. That's how she got us last time.

"Any more questions?" I asked, changing the subject.

"Not until the tank comes in," Denman stated, "Then we'll get the real answers ... For now though I suppose we're done here. I've got to make a few phone calls to old colleagues and you need to stay put."

"I'm on it," I said sarcastically with a nod of my head, sitting up straight.

"Good," Denman glared before gathering up her supplies and click clacking her way up the stairs leaving me alone once again.

Freddie's P.O.V.

"Are you sure this is going to work?" I asked Carly as she worked on Sam's laptop.

"No, I've never actually tried to find out someone's location just by using their phone number, but I've heard of it, and I think it's worth a shot," she explained.

"Is this gonna take long?" Sam asked, impatiently pacing.

"No it should be just ... Here it is!" Carly said, showing us the screen which now showed a map with a pinpoint and and directions. Carly took a picture of the map with her phone.

"Well what are we waiting for? Let's go!" Sam said after we hesitated for a bit, I don't think any of us were sure what exactly our plan would be once we got there. Still we followed Sam in getting quickly dressed and following the map speed walking to get there fast enough because no matter what we had to get our friend back.

**A/N Yeah I think it's shorter than my normal chapters but I wasn't sure where to end it ... And it has been a long time.**

**Question: would you guys like to see Zane get more involved here or not? Cause I'm kind of debating over whether to bring him into the action or not.**


	13. Teamwork

**A/N Here it is finally! Thank you to all you lovely readers! Thank you to everyone who has followed, favorited, and reviewed on this story! You guys are seriously the greatest reason I continue writing this story! Hope you enjoy!**

* * *

><p><strong>Chapter 13: Teamwork<strong>

**Third Person P.O.V.**

"Yes, but Dr. Gordan this time is different," Denman insisted to her former colleague through the phone, "I have her right here with me and she will be willing for tests I swear! This could be the biggest break we've had in decades!"

Denman bit her lip nervously as she awaited a reply. Getting the help in research and financial backing that this project would require was proving more difficult than expected. They all just thought she was crazy.

"What more proof do you need? You saw the pictures! Those were taken by a very efficient underwater camera, I am not making this up," Denman sighed frustratedly, "If you need more proof come see for yourself! This project will be worth way more than whatever it is you are working on right now, I guarantee!"

There was a moment of silence, followed by a rambled list of excuses Denman had heard all too many times.

"Fine forget it, the project will take off with or without you," Denman slammed the phone down once more. That was the tenth person she had called, the last person she knew who was based nearby, and not one had agreed to back her up. They were either too busy with their own rudimentary research or just plain didn't believe her. It didn't help that at odd intervals she had to go to the basement just to make sure her subject wasn't trying to make a break for it. Denman was frustrated to say the least. She sat down at the kitchen table and rested her head in her hands as she tried to think of what would be her best next move. She needed funding, she just didn't know how to get it … she had never had this problem before, but with her bad reputation in the marine biology community she knew it would be rough from the beginning. She had just hoped that if she had done the hard work of getting an actual mermaid that it would be easier to get people to see the light of truth and join her.

Then she heard heavy footsteps coming down the stairs, Jack. He went straight to the fridge and got out the gallon of milk, drinking straight from the carton. Denman hid a grimace, that boy truly had no manners.

"So how's the recruitment going?" Jack asked in an attempt to make conversation.

"Not as good as expected, might have to call the whole thing off," Denman sighed, knowing that, this deep in, that really wasn't an option.

"Hey didn't you say that Bennett dude was rich, he helped you before?" He asked sitting at the table.

"Yes dear, but he really isn't much help an ocean away," Denman replied in consideration, "Plus we didn't really depart on good terms.

"Nah, he's here, his son is the one seeing Rikki right?" He said grabbing a bag of chips from the counter and continuing his munching.

"Yeah, how do you know?" Denman asked with a questioning glare.

"He picked up Rikki from school once," Jack shrugged, "Why don't you just call him?"

"Like I said before, we didn't leave on good terms, he isn't just going to help me for the heck of it," Denman stated as she tried to come up with a plan, "Not even just for the payout, not anymore, especially since his son is still with that fish."

"Why don't you just threaten him," Jack stated like it was the obvious solution, "Say you will hurt the mermaid if he doesn't cooperate, or better yet, threaten to get his son involved. I'm sure one distressed text to Zane from her would get him over here in a matter of minutes."

"That is a devious plan, that just might work," Denman smirked, "You really are my son."

Jack shrugged off the compliment, before getting up and heading to the tv room, as Denman got out her old address book to look for a number she hadn't called in a year.

Meanwhile at the Bennett house Zane sat worriedly at the kitchen table, having called Rikki for the third time in the past hour, though it seemed as though she had turned her phone off. That wasn't like her at all.

"Calm down Zane, I'm sure she is fine," Mr. Bennett stated from across the table, he had ordered take out chinese for the two of them to eat together, but Zane couldn't look away from his phone for more than 10 minutes. Along with three calls he had also sent at least ten texts in hopes for a response.

You don't understand dad, this is nothing like Rikki, she would have called by know," Zane sighed, just as his father's cell phone went off in his pocket. Mr. Bennet quickly checked the caller id, he had been pretty good about not answering the phone during dinner or times he was setting aside for Zane, but even Zane understood there were certain calls he just couldn't miss. Zane could also tell that this was one of them when his dad gave him a questioning glance before answering the phone.

"Hello Dr. Denman," He said out loud, setting Zane immediately on edge. He should've known…

Zane immediately started to get up to get closer to his father and listen in, but his dad put up a hand for him to keep seated and to assure him he will fill him in after.

"Yes of course," Mr. Bennett said into the phone before giving a curious glance to Zane and getting up and walking over to the dining room.

Zane had to restrain himself from following, and it seemed like the longest ten minutes of his life before his dad returned, with a grim face and retook his seat.

"Well, what did she say?" Zane asked immediately.

"Why didn't you tell me Zane? We could have prevented this," Mr. Bennett sighed in response.

"What do you mean? I don't know what you are talking about. What's wrong?" Zane asked as realization began to dawn on him though he needed confirmation.

"Rikki is still a mermaid, and now Denman has her," Mr. Bennett stated frustratedly.

"What?! We have to go help her," Zane stated, "Why did she call you? What did you say?"

"She wants me to help fund her research," Mr. Bennett said heading to the closet to grab his coat, Zane at his heels.

"She can't be serious, you didn't agree did you?" Zane asked as his father put on his coat.

"I had no choice Zane," He stated looking straight at Zane, "She threatened to hurt Rikki if I didn't and to get you involved as well. I am heading over there now."

"She's going to hurt her either way come on, you have to let me go with you," Zane said grabbing his own coat and putting it on.

"I can't risk you getting hurt, I can handle this," Mr. Bennett attempted to assure his son.

"Come on dad, you know I can't just leave this alone. Take me with you or I'll find my way there some other way," Zane said with a determination in his eyes his father couldn't dismiss.

"Fine, come on," Mr. Bennett stated after some hesitation and they headed out to the car together.

…

"Are you sure this is the house this time?" Sam asked Carly, as they stood outside of Denman's house. They had gotten a bit lost on the way unfortunately, since none of them had ever traveled to this part of the city before.

"Yes I'm sure of it," Carly replied, checking her phone with directions and the address one last time.

"So what do we do now," Freddie asked looking up at the house.

"Go in," Sam says as she starts walking towards the front door but Carly and Freddie grabs her arms to hold her back.

"Are you crazy, we can't just walk in there and expect her to release Rikki for us. Have you learned anything from being kidnapped?" Carly stated.

"Well what else can we do? We can't just sit out here and wait," Sam argued.

"We can try to find out where she is keeping Rikki and get her out without Denman noticing," Carly suggested.

"But how will we know where to look?" Freddie asked.

"Well where do kidnappers usually keep their kidnappees?" Carly offered.

"The basement," Sam nodded, taking off one more time, this time quicker than either Carly or Freddie could get her, heading through the side gate into the back yard.

It wasn't long before they found a window looking into the basement. Sam looked in and saw Rikki, but unfortunately Denman was there as well, so she quickly took her face from the window.

"She's there but so is the woman, so what should we do?" Sam stated sitting beside the window.

"Wait, that's our safest option, Denman will have to go upstairs eventually and that will be our opportunity," Carly said, surprised she was the one coming up with the plan, but hey, when inspiration strikes, "Freddie go around back, be careful, check to see if anyone is out back and then check to see if there are any tools we can use to open the window as quietly as possible. Sam and I will keep an eye out and get Rikki's attention as soon as Denman's gone."

"Got it," Freddie replied before sneaking around the house, out of sight of the others.

"She's tied up, how are we supposed to get her out?" Sam asked.

"I can lower you in if we need to, but something tells me we aren't going to need to worry about that," Carly stated, peeking through the window.

"What do you mean," Sam asked curiously.

"If you look closely at the ropes they are scorched," Carly said stepping aside for Sam to peek through, "One more tug and I think her hands are free."

"How did she manage that?" Sam asked.

"Beats me, she is your sister," Carly replied with a shrug, "But it definitely makes things easier."

A few minutes later Freddie returned with a screwdriver.

"There is no one else in the backyard and this was the only useful tool I could find in the shed," Freddie reported.

"Well hurry Fredward we might not have much time," Sam urged, and Freddie set to work.

He was only on the second nail though when they heard the doorbell ring within.

"She is going to have to answer, this is our shot," Carly said, and Freddie picked up speed but Sam noticed Denman didn't make a move to go upstairs but continued her consistent pacing and ranting they couldn't quite hear.

"Not necessarily, Jack is still there," Sam replied.

"She'll go if its an important person," Freddie stated.

"And believe me it is," Zane replied, surprising each of them t the point that Freddie turned his screwdriver on him in case he was a threat, "No don't worry, I'm here to help, you're Sam right?" Zane turned to Sam, assuming she was Rikki's twin considering she was the only one there that resembled her.

"Yeah and who are you?" Sam asked.

"Zane, Rikki's boyfriend," He replied, getting down beside them, "My dad's at the door, he's a potential investor in her project Denman is definitely going to want to talk to him."

Sure enough in a few moments they saw Denman begin to head up stairs.

"Now's our chance!"

* * *

><p><strong>Rikki's P.O.V.<strong>

Thank God Denman finally left, I was getting tired of her blabbering. Of course her old coworkers aren't going to believe her! She's crazy! Anyway I heard the doorbell ring before Jack called her up so hopefully it's someone she is going to talk to for a while. I've been able to burn mostly through the rope around my arm without getting noticed, but I had yet to figure out how to get out of this basement...

Suddenly I heard a sort of knocking behind me, that could only mean one thing. I quickly stretched my arms to break the rope for good and bent to untie the rope around my leg, unsure of how long I actually had. When I turned around I was so glad to see Zane's face through the window, as well as Sam's, Carly's and Freddie's. Zane pried the window open and motioned for me to come up.

The window was high near the ceiling of the basement, too high to reach from the ground, so I grabbed the chair and pulled it over, ready to finally be free of this place. Zane was there, ready to help pull me out, his gaze constantly shifting to the staircase as we knew at any time Denman could return.

However, I realized she left the files down here, the only physical proof she had of mermaids existence as well as the notes she had taken on her interrogation. After a moment's hesitation I went back and grabbed them as fast as I could. I tossed them to Zane before climbing onto the chair myself. I grabbed onto Zane's arms as well as the windowsill to pull myself up.

I was doing pretty well too, almost out when we heard Denman's voice trailing down from the door to the basement upstairs, and knew she was close. That's when I slipped. My right foot I was pushing against the wall as support slipped, and while I struggled to get it back into place, holding onto Zane tightly, I kicked the chair, it fell over with a loud clattering to the floor, and Denman audibly rushed down the stairs.

"Stop! You can't get away from me now!" Denman shouted.

"Rikki," Zane said distressed as he pulled harder and I put all my strength into pulling myself, stronger than before as more adrenaline started to kick in. I was able to pull myself halfway through before I felt Denman pulling on my leg.

"I've come too far," I heard Denman say in a low growl. I kicked at her but it didn't seem to help since I was kind of suspended with no support to push myself forward and away.

"Zane," I sighed in desperation, as I could feel his grip slipping.

"Use your power," He whispered through gritted teeth. It was a long shot, a part of my power I had yet to learn to control, but it was worth a shot.

I closed my eyes and focused on my power, the metaphorical (I think) flame that has existed within my heart since I became a mermaid, that through time I have become more and more aware of. I imagined, well felt, the fire spreading through to my leg, the one Denman was holding. I put all I could into it, hoping that it was just be hot enough to make Denman let go.

I didn't expect the lower part of my leg to erupt in flames.

Trust me, Denman wasn't the only one in shock when that happened. She immediately let go and with all the force Zane had been pulling with I easily made it out the window, and landed right on top of Zane. Thankfully the fire went out right after Denman released my leg.

"Are you okay?" Zane asked, looking up at me with worry.

"I am now," I sighed smiling in relief, looking straight into those deep beautiful brown eyes part of me thought I might never see again.

"Oh get a room you two," Sam lightly complained, I smirked, we really are twins.

"Seriously though, we have to get going like, now," Carly stated, pulling my arm, helping me to my feet. Freddie helped Zane.

We walked around the house to the gate.

"I don't think you're going anywhere," Jack stated, coming from the front and blocking the gateway.

"Oh I think we are," Sam said walking straight up to him and punching him in the face. Hard enough that he was knocked out almost instantly. I had to admire her work. Carly didn't seem to though.

"Sam," Carly scolded.

"What? He knew what was coming to him if he betrayed my trust," Sam smirked.

When I looked down at him I noticed something had fallen out of his pocket, my cell phone.

"That weasel," I criticized as I bent down to pick it up, "Glad I don't have to leave without this."

All would have been fine, or so it appeared.

And then we heard the police sirens.

**A/N Yeah I know this took forever, but yeah here it is! I hope you weren't too disappointed :P though I am sort of proud of that little cliffhanger at the end haha. Well this story should wrap up in another chapter or two :)**


	14. The End

Chapter 14: The End

Rikki's P.O.V.

The five of us stood shock still just past the backyard gate, as the cop car stopped right in front of the house.

"Alright, who called the cops?" I asked.

"None of us did," Sam stated, referring to herself, Carly and Freddie.

"Neither did I," Zane said taking a step closer to me, while simultaneously hiding Denman's files inside his coat.

Two officers came out of the car and headed in our direction.

"Are either of you Rikki Chadwick?" One of the officers asked us.

"Yes I am," I stated, nervous as hell but able to hide it ... I think.

"Could you tell us what happened here?" The same officer continued.

I faltered, trying to get my facts, well my story, straight. It all seemed like a weird dream, too strange and quick to be real.

"Officer the woman who lives here, Linda Denman, kidnapped this girl just this afternoon, and was holding her hostage in the basement," Zane's dad stated came up from behind the officers. Can't believe I was actually relieved to see him.

"And who are you?" The second officer asked.

"Bennett, Harrison Bennett, I made the call" He stated, shaking the hands of both officers.

"I am officer Harris and this is officer Wells," the first officer replied, "We've received multiple calls saying the same, that a girl was being held here against her will. Could you tell us where the woman is now?"

"In the basement, they helped me up through the window but she grabbed my leg," I spoke up, "I kicked her and she fell back, I think she's unconscious."

"What about him?" Officer Wells asked once he caught a glimpse of the unconscious Jack.

"He tried to stop me from escaping, actually he's the one who lured me here in the first place," I explained, "We go to school together."

Officer Wells then went up to Jack and checked his pulse, just as he began coming to.

"Wha-what's going on?" Jack asked drowsily.

"Cuff him," Officer Harris ordered Wells, turning back to us, "Excuse me a moment." He then walked over to the newly arrived officers and seemed to be giving some orders, pointing to the house before a couple men went in themselves.

Officer Wells lead Jack to the back of one of the police cars. He glared at me whenever he got the chance and I met it easily, I wasn't about to let him think he scared me one bit. Then we waited for the rest of the team to come out with Dr. Denman, assuming she was still alive, that I hadn't kicked her too hard or set anything more on fire. The sirens were so loud at this point that not even Sam and her friends bothered to try talking, we just waited, but I knew they were thinking the same thing, and I felt guilty as hell. Don't get me wrong, by all means Dr. Demon deserves whatever she's gotten, everything I did was purely self-defense, but that didn't make the fact that I could've taken the life of another human being any easier.

I must've looked as nervous as I felt, a comforting arm wrapped around my shoulders. I knew it was Zane, I turned to him and gave him a small smile, I hoped he didn't worry too much.

Suddenly the door to the house reopened and I could clearly hear the wretched woman's voice.

"You don't understand officers! I've done nothing wrong, it's all just research!" She cried out, hands cuffed behind her, only slightly resisting as they pulled her towards one of the cars, different from the one they had put Jack in.

"You held a person captive in your home against their will, that is not research that is kidnapping," Officer Harris defined.

"She's a fish!" Denman shouted angrily as she pushed her into the back seat, closing the door and silencing her from making any more trouble for the time being. Her words made me nervous, and I'll admit even scared at first, I mean this was the reason I didn't want cops involved in this at all, but one look at each of their faces told that they didn't believe her one bit. They probably just think she's insane at this point, and to a degree she is from what I've seen.

Within the next hour we were all downtown at the police station. Sam called our mom on the way there, so she met us at the station. It was already late, but they insisted on getting each of our statements as soon as possible. It was nice to know that I could trust all the people being interrogated to keep my secret just that, secret. They just helped save my butt. Sure I'll have some explaining to do later, I never told any of them about my powers before, but for now I think I'm good.

I was the first called in. They asked a lot of questions but at least appeared to be sympathetic, and I was actually surprised I didn't have to lie at all the whole time I was there. They never once asked "So, are you a mermaid?" I wasn't quite surprised, albeit a little offended, that they seemed to find the idea of someone actually believing in mermaids quite ludicrous.

Zane's dad offered one of his lawyers to make the case for us, while I initially refused his charity he insisted he owed it to me after the whole situation last year and I had to admit a good lawyer was a good asset. There was no way I would want Denman to get off scot-free after this. the lawyer said we had a good case considering the circumstances and explained that if Denman was smart she would plead insane, and that would still get some years in the asylum. With all the evidence and witnesses though it should be a pretty quick case, and that sounded good to me.

It was another hour or two before the everybody had been individually interrogated and we were allowed to go home, and get some rest. The arraignment was set for tomorrow afternoon.

I didn't get much sleep, I spent the majority of the night texting Cleo and Emma. They were just as shocked as I was at what Denman pulled. I was relieved they were also as grateful as I was for Sam and my friends, even if it now meant they pretty much knew our secret. Before we ended the conversation I proposed, and they agreed albeit a bit reluctantly on Emma's part, that Sam Carly and Freddie deserved to know the whole truth now, they earned it.

The next morning my mom called my dad to explain what had happened, and after talking with me to make sure I was alright he insisted, despite my best efforts, on coming to America himself to see that Denman was put away for good. Afterward, though it took quite a bit of convincing and promising to be at the arraignment in time, mom allowed Sam and I to meet up with Carly and Freddie. We met them at Carly's apartment, we went straight up to Carly's room so we could have some privacy. I knew they had a lot of questions and to be fair, considering they saved my life, I owed them some answers.

"Okay so there are no cameras in here right? No one can see or hear us?" I asked Carly.

"Nope, no one, promise," Carly stated, "So now you can tell us the truth, the whole truth, no more lies?"

"I promise, sorry about that by the way, it's kind of a big secret I don't trust all that many people with, it's too dangerous," I attempted to explain, "Anyway I suck at telling stories so why don't you just ask me what you want to know?"

"Okay hold up, so you actually are a ... mermaid?" Freddie asked, I had pegged him as a Lewis type, of course he'd be a bit skeptical.

"Yup," I replied.

"How? How is that even possible?" Freddie asked.

"Magic," I stated but then reminded myself I owed them more than that, "Back on the Gold Coast there's this island, Mako island, which has a dormant volcano. On the island there is a cave that leads to the inside of the volcano, and there's a pool of water connected to the ocean. I was in that pool when the full moon came over the volcano opening, and the next day the moment I touched a drop of water I was a mermaid."

"Woah that's it? That's how you and your friends changed?" Carly asked.

"Well, yeah," I replied.

"Wait so there's just this magical pool of water that completely changes your cellular makeup? Why isn't this more renown? How many people know about this?" Freddie inquired.

"Not many, my friends and I only found it by chance. Mako is a pretty deserted island, people don't go out there much," I stated, "It's a special and secret place, and it needs to stay that way, there are too many people who would abuse the power there, given the chance."

"Like Denman?" Freddie asked.

"Yes exactly like Denman, and it was hard enough getting her off our backs," I replied.

"But how did you then?" Carly asked "I mean how did you convince her you weren't a mermaid anymore when you were?"

"Well what I told you earlier wasn't a total lie, we did lose our tails completely ... only for twelve hours. There was a lunar eclipse and Ms. Chatham, an old woman who used to be a mermaid, told us if we went to the moon pool during it, we would lose our magic for good, and we were convinced it was the only way to be free of Denman, mind you this was after she kidnapped Lewis to trick and trap us and we just nearly got away," I recalled, "She followed us to the moon pool that night and witnessed us jumping into the pool just as the moon came over and coming out of it with completely wet clothes. We were all convinced it was over, and Denman had to call off her project. The next day my friends and I were surprised to find it wasn't permanent. But I hoped, Carly, if I confirmed what Denman already knew to you she'd give up again."

"If Denman was convinced it was over, why did she come after you again?" Sam asked.

"I don't think she planned on it but when she saw me I guess she figured she had nothing to lose," I shrugged.

"There's still some things that don't add up though," Carly stated, "Denman said your friends attacked her with ice balls, you didn't change the last time my water spilled at lunch, and when we found you the rope around your hands was when Zane was pulling you up it looked like your leg had caught fire or something! How is that possible?"

I nervously bit my lip, I had hoped to avoid talking about powers because hey, the less they knew the better, but too late now.

"Okay so there's actually a bit more to being a mermaid than a tail," I explained, "We kinda have ... powers. My powers have to do with fire and heat, originally I could boil water, later my power developed so I can make fires and manipulate lightning, and recently, as in last full moon, my powers developed so I can heat any part of my body at will. My friends have powers too, Emma can freeze things and manipulate snow and rain and Cleo can manipulate water and wind. My powers are particularly dangerous which is why I don't use them too often, especially since I've come here."

"Well you gotta show us!" Sam said excitedly.

"Alright, stay back," I stood up and extended my arm away from the group, hand palm up, and focused my energy into my hand. It turned quite red before bursting into flames like my leg had just yesterday, except of course now I was more in control. The flame stood steady just above my hand for a few moments before I closed my hand and quenched it. That got some oohs and aahs from them.

"Thank you thank you," I laughed taking a mock bow, "That's the newest of my powers, might wanna watch out for me next full moon."

"Wait, so that thing I read about mermaids getting freaky on the full moon, that's true?" Freddie asked.

"Yeah, and it sucks, things can get pretty crazy but the worst part about it is that I don't remember anything that happened once the moon sets," I explained, "and people can get hurt, I nearly killed Zane ... twice counting this full moon."

From then to the time we had to leave for the arraignment I told them the stories of all the full moons Cleo, Emma, and I encountered, even if more than half the time all I knew was based on what Lewis, Zane, or whoever wasn't moonstruck recounted. Either way they seemed to enjoy the stories and I'll admit it was kinda fun to recount them, even if at the time they were rather embarrassing. I mean, literally my first kiss with Zane I don't even remember, I nearly killed him, and at the time had hardly even liked him at all.

Anyway the arraignment actually went very well and without any major mishaps. The whole process of law was quite boring actually, not nearly exciting as a trial about mermaids should be in my opinion, not that I'm complaining. It all worked out quite well in my favor, it was a long process but by the end I was sure I wouldn't have to deal with Denman again, and that was all worth it.

My dad had come in the day after the arraignment, determined to stay for the length of the trial, even though he lost his job back in Australia in the process. He recently began the process of moving to America permanently, he said he couldn't stand leaving me again especially after what just happened. While he's currently living with mom, Sam, and I, it's pretty crowded and probably temporary, as soon as he can he's going to rent out a small apartment and Carly's brother Spencer actually had connections to get him a solid job offer. While things had started a bit awkward between him and mum they've definitely grown more together since and it became evident to Sam and I why they had gotten together in the first place. Whether they are going to get back together however was hardly any of my business, and honestly I didn't mind things the way they were anyway.

I was extremely happy when in the middle of the whole thing Emma and Cleo came on a surprise visit for a week. It was amazing to see them again, and having them meet Sam and her friends. It too was a bit awkward at first, but with the mermaid secret already out in the open they all got along surprisingly well. When it wasn't snowing I took them on a brief tour of Seattle, and even got to show them the new moon pool I had found. By the end of their visit, I actually wasn't as sad to see them go as I was when I left them in Australia what seemed like forever ago. I knew we'd still be in touch, this was hardly the last time we would see each other, besides, who ever heard of a single ocean being enough to separate mermaids?

To add to that though, I no longer felt as alone as I thought I would in America. It had taken a bit of time but I have become pretty good friends with Sam, my long lost twin sister, Carly and Freddie, and as far as I could see time would only strengthen that relationship.

Things were actually looking up, and I couldn't be more ready for the road ahead.

* * *

><p><strong>AN And that's a wrap! So it took forever, but we finally made it! Thanks to all you lovely readers :3 I know it isn't that great, but hey maybe sometime in the future I'll go back over it. Will there be a sequel? Never say never, but definitely not until I get a solid plot line. If I do though, I'll make sure to let you guys know! **

**Also just so you know part of the reason I've been taking forever on these stories (this one and The Lost Princess) is because over time I kinda lost my inspiration for them, and meanwhile my mind moved on to other things. I'm really into Buffy and Charmed right now, I'm actually working on a Buffy/H2o and a Charmed/Once Upon A Time crossovers, but I've learned my lesson and I'm not gonna begin posting until I've pretty much got the story down. Anyway thank you all again for being so patient! If you have any more H2o ideas you'd like me to consider just leave a review or PM :)**


End file.
